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> Of Corilt Church, 


A The famous Hiſtory of Guy Earlc of Warwir 
ot Sir. Phzlip, Sidneis Orania. 
Bradfords Meditations, 
1 The Trealur y of Hidden Secrets 
= A Book of Graces. 
= The Gard:imers Lavorinth, 
A Flanting and Graffing. LL | 
? The Engliſh Horſe-Men : 
\ Naturall and Artificial! Concluſions. 
The _ « FIR | 
c A Book of Cook "ery | 
King Lear and his chree Daughters. 
4 The plealant Hiſtory of Reynard the F' 
; Frier Rajb, 
8 A Book 4. Robin Hood, and little Jobs. 
/ The Fryer and the Boy. 
c The deleable Hiſtory of Beware the C. 
a Like to Like, quoth the Dzwell to the Coll; 
; The rate of Expences, 
q No c Hiſtory of Gzy of Warwick in proſe, 
G Thc Sanfluary of a T roubled Soul, 
7 Amadis deGaule, 4 Romance 
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HONORABLE HISTORY 
FRYER BACON. 


Enter Edward the fi1 firſt male contented with Lacy Earle of 


Lincolne, i, Warren Ea'l of Suſſex, and Wiroby 
Gentleman : Raph Simnell the Kings fooles 


Lacie. 


H Y looks my Lord like to a troubled skie, 
\When keavens brighr ſhine, is ſhadowed yith a fog : 
Alate we ran the Dccre and through the Lan nds, 
Strip: with our Naggs the lofty frolick Backs, 
Thatſcudded fore hs teiſers like the wind, 
Nere was th Deere of merry Freſingfeeld, 
So luſtily pul'd down by jolly mater, 
Nor ” 6 the Farmers ſuch fat venizon, 
So frankly dealt this hundred years before : 
Nor have | ſeen my Lord more frolick in the chace, 
And new chang'd to a melancholly dump. 
Warren. After the Prince got-to the Keepers lodge 
And had bin iucord inthe honſe a while : 
Tofling ot Ale and milk in country cans, 
Whe - ;Uf it was the Countrics ſweet content, 
Or el{: the bonny Damſel fil'd us drink 
That feemi'd ſo ſtately in her ſtammel red : 
Or that a qualme aid croſs his ſtomack then, 


But ftreight he fell into his paſſions. 
Ermiby. Sirra, Raphe, what ſay you to your Maſter, 


Shall he thusall ano live male content ? 


kh be Heareſt thou Ned? nay look if he will ſpeak tome. 
_— , A 2 Eqward, 
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The bonorable Hiſtory of Fryer Bacon. 


C 
x 
JF  FEquxard. What ſail thou to me, Fool ? 
” Roph. | prethee tell me Ned, art chen in love with the Keepers 
yy dangh'er ? | 
—: Edword. Bow if I'be, what hen? | 
=: Raph. V Vhy then firra, He tcach thee how to dective Love, 
a. Edward How Kapbe. 
K 2 Rath. Mariy firca Nea, thou ſhalt put on my cap, ant my coat, 
0 - end my degeer, and | wil! pur on thy cloaths, ard thy ſword, 


and ſo thou ſhalt be my fool 


Edward. And what of this ? 
Raph. VVhy fo thou {halt begnile Love, for Love is ſuch a 


proud ſcab, that he will never medd'e with tooles nor' children, 
Is not Raphes counſel good Ned. | 
Edward. Tell me, Nes Lacie, didit thou marke the maid, 
'How lively in ker countrey wecds ſhe look't ? | 
A bonier wench all Suffolk cannot yee!d, 
Ail Suffolk, nay all England holds none ſuch, 
_ Rapbe. Sirrag Will Ermsby, Neg is decciued, 
Ermsby. Why Rapbe? : 
Rapbe, He {ayes all England bath no ſuch, ard T ſay, and ile 
Rand to it, thereis not better in Warwickſhite. 
Warren, How proveſt than that Kapbe. RED, 
 Raphe, Why is the AbLot a learned man, and hath he read 
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$ many books, and chinke!: thou he hath not more learning then 
k thou to chooſe a bonny wencn, yes warrant | thee by his wholel. 
R Grammar. 
4 Ermsby. A good reaſon, Raphe. 
( Edward. I tel! thee Lacie. that her; a, King eyes * 
v Do lighten forth ſweet loves alluring we : 
* And in her trellirs the doth fold the lookes 
4 Of ſuch a gaize upon her golden haire, 
4 Her bathful white mixt with the mornings red, : 
i; Luna doth boaſt upon her lovely cheekes, -- 
Her frontis beauties table when ſhe paints | | 
: The glories of her gorglous exccllence: - ; ( 
| Her t<cth are ſhelyes of precious Margarites, 


Ricbly encloſed with ruddie curroll cleyes, 
'Tuſh Lacie ſhe is beauties over match, 
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| If chouſurpaſt her curious imagerie, 
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acon. 


Lacie. I grant ( my Lord) the Dawſel is as faire, 

As ſimple S»folks homely townes can yeeld : 
Eut in the Court be qaintec Dames then ſhe, 
Whoſe faces are enricht with honors taint, 
Whole beauties ſtand upon the ſtage of fame, 

And vaunt their trophies in the Court of Love. 

Ed. Ah Ned, but hadit thou watcht her as my felFf, 
And ſcen the ſecret beauties of che maid, " "= 
Their courtly coineſs were but foolery, 'Þ 

Ermiby. Viby how watcht you her my Lord ? 'f 

Edward. When as the ſwept like Vers through the honſe, 
And in her ſhape faſt feulded up my thoughts ; 

Intothe Milk keuſe went I with the maid, 

And there amongſt the eream-boles ſhe did ſhine, 
As P.Ullas *monegſt her Princely huswiterie: 

She turnd her ſmock over her lilly armes, 

And dived them into milk to run her cheef: 

But wh'iter then the milk her criſtal skin, 
Checked with lines of Azur made her bluſh, 
That Art or Nature durlit bring for compare; 
Ermsby it thou hadſi ſeen as I did note it well : 
How beauty plaid the huswite, how this girle 
Like Lycrece laid her fingers to the work. 

Thou wouldſt with Targuin hazard Rome and all 
To win the lovely maid of Freſingfield. 

Raphe. Sirra, Ned, wouldit fain have her ? \ 

Edward. I, Raphe. L 

Raph. Why Ned, | have laid the plot in my head, thou fhalc 
have her already. 

Eewad. lle give thee a new coat and learn me that. 

Rath, Why ficra Ned; weell ride to Oxfordto Fryer Bacon, oh 
hee is a brave ſcholler {irra, they ſay he is a brave Nigromancer, 
that he can make women of devils, and he can iuggle cats into 


Coſtermongers. _ 
Edward. And how then Raph? 
Raph. Mary firra, thou ſhalt go to him, and becauſe thy fa- 
ther Henry ſhall not miſle thee , 4 ſhajl turn me to thee ; op 
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The honorable Hiſtory of Fryer Bacon, 


{}- to the Court, an1 He prince I; Out, and he (hall make thee el. 


ther a filken purſe, fall of gold, or elſe a fine wrought ſmock, 
,  FEtxward, But how ſhall I have the maid?, 

Raphe, Marry ſirra, if thou bet a filken purſe full of gold 
then on Sundaics (he'le hang thee by her fide, and you mult not 
{ay a word. Now fir when ſhe comes into a great preſſe of -pe- 
ric, for f:arof the Cut-purſe on a fudden he?! ſwap thee into her 
placked, then ii ra being there, you may plead for your ſelf, 

Ermiby Excellent policy. EE 6 
Fdward. But how it I be a wrought ſmock ? 
Raphe. Then {hel pur thee into her Chelt and lay thee into 
Lave:der, and upon ſome good day {hce'l pur thee On, and at 
"night win you goto bed, then being turnd from a- ſmack to a 
man, you may make up the match, ; 
| Lacie, VV ondertally wilely counſclled, R.aphe, 
Eaward. K vb (hall have a new Coat. ' 
| Raphe, God thank you when | haveit an my back, Ned, 
Edward, Lacie the fool hath laid a perfect plot, 
For why our Countrey argret iy {o Coy, 
And itands ſo much upon her honeſt points, 
That marriage or no market with the maid : 
Erm:by, it mult be nigromantick ſp:ls, 
And ye of Art that muit inchain her love, 
Or elſe ſhall Edward never winthe girle, 
Therefore my wagswe'l horle us in the morn, 
And polt to Oxford to this jolly Fryer, 


Bacon thall by his Magick do this deed. 
I/arren, Content my Lord, and thats a ſpeedy way 
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A To weantheſe head-ſtrong puppies from the teat. 

Y Edward, Tam unknown, not taken for the Prince, — 

A They onely deem us fralick Courtiers, 

7 That revel! thus among our Lieges game : | 
7 Therefore I have deviſed a policy, = 

< Lacie, thou knowſt next Friday ts St, Tamer, 

20 And then the Country flocks to Harlſion faire, 

| Then vyill the keepers daughter frolicke there, 


And over-{hine the troup of all the maids, 
That come to ſee, andto be ſeen this day. 
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pl. | Haunt thee diſguis'd among the Countrie ſwaines, 


| AndI1 will hatexo Oxford to the Fryer, 


The boanorable Hiftory o 


Faine th'art a Farmers ſonne, not farre from thence, _ 
Eſpie here loves, and who ſhe liketh beſt : } F 
©Coathimzand court hergo controle the clowne, |'8 
Say that the Courtier tyred all in greene, 
T hat helpt her hanſomly to run her cheeſe, 
And fild her fathers lodge with veniſon, 
Commends him and ſends fairipgs to her ſelfe, 
Buy ſomething Worthy of her parentage, 
Not worth her beauty, for Lacze, then the Paire 
Aﬀords no Tewell fitting for that maide : 
And when thou talkeſt of me note if ſhe bluſh, 
Oh then ſhe loves, but if her cheekes waxe paile, 
Difdaine it is, Lacie, ſend how ſhe fares, 
And ſpare no time nor coſt to win her loves, 
Lacie, I will my Lord, ſo execute this charge, 
As ifchat Lacze were in love with her. > 
Edward. Send letters ſpeedily to Oxford of the newes, 
Raphe, And firra Lacie, buy me a thouſand thouſand million 
of fine bells. 
Lacie. What wile thou do with them, Rape ? 

Raphe, Mary every time that Ned fighs for the Keepers 
daughter, Iletye a bell about him, fo that in three or foure 
dayes | will ſend word to his father Henry, that his fonne and 
my maſter Ned is become Loyes Morris dance, 

Edward, Well , Lacie, looke with care unto thy charge. 


That he by arte and rhou by ſecret gifcs, 


Maiſt make me Lord of merry Freſingfield. J 
Lacie, God ſend your honour your hearts deſire, - Exemnt. & 


Enter Fryer Bacon, With Miles his prove [choler with hockes under biz. 
arme , with them Burden, Maſon, Clement, three Doders. 

Lo og - 

Bacon. Miles, where are you ? 

Mili, Hic ſum dgl1ſſime & reverendiſſime Door» 

Bacen, Atiuliſti nos libros meos de Necromantia. 


Niles. Eece quam bonum & quam incundum habitarr ivros in 
| Bacoy , 
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8 The honorable Hiftory of Fryer Bacon. 
A  { . Bacon, Now Maſters of our Academick State, TON 
Y Thatrulein Oxfird Vice-roies in your place, 
4 - Whoſeheads contain Maps of the liberal Arts, 
7 Spending your time in depth of learned sk1), 
4 Why flock you thus to Bacons ſecret C:l, 
F A Fryer newly ftald in Brazednoſe, 
| / - _ Say whatsyour minde, that T may make reply. | 
E {| Burden, Bacon, we hear, that long we have (uſpeQ, 


- That chou artread in Mag cks miftery, 
In Piromancy, todivine by flamer, 
To til by Hadromatick, ebbs and tides, 
By Eromancy to diſcover doubts, 
To plain vnt queſtions, as Ap#le did. 

Bicim, Well Maſter Bxrden, what of all this ? 
Miles. Marcy kr, he doth bue fulfill by rebearfing of the 
names, the Fable of the Fox and the Grapes, that which is above 
; Us, pertains nothing to us. 7 

'. 7 Burden. Itell the Bacon, Oxford makes report, 
Nay Engl:::d, and the Court ot Henry fayes, i 8 
Thart waking ofa brazen head by Arr, 2h 
Which ſhall unfold ſtrange doubts and Aphoriſimes, 
And read a LeGture in Philoſophy, 

And by the help of devils and ghaſtly fiends, 
Thou meanſ ere many yeerg or dayes be paſt, 
. To compaſs £x7land with a u all of brafs. | 

Bien. And what of this ? 

3iler, What of this, Maſter f why he doth ſpeak' myftically,” | 

for heknows if your ekil fail to make a brazzn head, yet Mother 
Vatcrs ſtrong Ale will ft his turn to make him havea copper noſe. 

Clement. B acon, we come not greeviag at thy sk1l, ds 
> But ioyingthat our Academy yeelds © 
MN - A man 1uppos'd the wonder of the world, 

S  Forifthy canning work theſe miracles, V 
2 Engla#td and Europe ſhall admire thy fame, 

NN And Oxfwdtihall in charaGters of braſs, \ 
{ + Arditatutes, fuch as were built up in Rome, 

«+ Eternize Fryer Bacon for his Art. 
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The binorabl; Hiftory of Fro rier + Bacon, 


, Aſaſen, Then gentle Frier, tell us thy intent. 
Bacon, Seeing you come as friends untothe Fryer 
Reſolve you Doors, Bacrncamby bookes, 
Make ſtorming boreas thunder from his cave, 
Ard dimme faire Luna to 4/darkeEclipſe; 
The great Arch-ruler, potentate of kell, 
Tren:bles, when Bacowbids him or his fiends, 
Bow to the force of his Pentageron. 30 || 
What arte can worke the frolicke Frier knowes, E * opngk 'F 
And therefore will I eurne my magicke bookes, DL ta | 
And ftraine our Nigromaticte tothedeepe, * 
] have contriv'd and fran!'d a head of braſle, 
( I made Belcehon hammer oat the ftaffe ) 
| And that byarte ſhall read Philoſophy, AIIE. 
| And[will ſtrengthen England by my 23 118 SEDONLE | 
Thatif ren Cfarylivd and ratgn'din Rome, OW ard C 
With ail the Legions Furop doth containe, | | Y 
They ſhould not touch a graffe of Engliſh Sound, p 
1 "a worke th:t Niuns reard at Babylon, ; 
The brazen walls fram'd by gr. 2% 
Carved cut like to the protall of the Sunne, . 
Shall net be ſuch as rings the Engliſh ſtrond : © * 
| From Doverto the market place of Rye. 


Buxden. Is this poſſibl- ? | 4 p IR 
Miles. Ve brida ye two or threg wittneſſes. | ba Ol 1G 7 
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g Furd:n. What be thoſe? nd 
| Atiles, Marry (ir, three of foure of the honeſt Devils, and hog 


cCompaniens as any be in hell,” | a 

M:ſin, Nodoubt but mapicke may. doe much i in this, OY oV1 

For he that reads but mathematicke 7M 2h >{13 3450 
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Shall find conclufions, that ayaileto woke | 
Wonders that paſle the —_— on ele | 


Burden, Put bee ny nhrnch, Ns | 
K jevpes ; ETD, $ 


And tcls of a then Mag] 
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Thahonorable Hiſtory of Fryer Bacon. |} 

A 1d re: | of tr: ny ſecrets ycrto thinks : 
That headg nt bra's can ntter any vayce, 
Or moce to teil of dezp Philoſophy, 
This is a Fable Eſop had forgot, 

Bacon, Burden, thou wrongft me in deiraQing thus, 
| Bon loves not to ſtuffe him(lelf with lies, 
But tell me fore theſe Dottors if thou dare, 
A Of certain queſtions 1 fha!l move to thee. N 
Barden. | will, aske what thou can. 
Miles, Marty fic , heele ſtraight be on your pick-pack to 
4 know whether the feminine or the maſculine gender: be mot 
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worthy. 
|. » Bacon. Were you not yerterday maſter Bardez at Henley upon| 
- Theames? | 
* Bardex, ] was, what then ? 
.- Baer, What book ſtudied you there on all night ? 
Burden, 1, nore at all, I read not there a line. 
Bacon, Then Do&ors, Fryer Bacow Art knows nought. 
Clemens, \What fay you co this, Maſter Barden, doth he not couch 
Jou ? 3, 
Burden. | paſs not of his frivolous fpeechce, 
Atilet, Nay Matter Burden, my mafter ere hee hath done |; 
with you, will turn you fr»om a Door to a Dunce, and ſhake Ni 
you ſo ſmall, that he will lezve you no morelearning, in yeu then | 
js in Balams Aſc, | 
Bacon. Maſters, for that learned Burdens skil is deepy 
And fore he doubrs of Facons Cabaliſm : 
Ile ſhew you why he haunts to Henly off, 

Nor DoRors for to taſte the fragrant airc : | 
Bue there to ſpend the night in Alcumy, r 
To multiply with ſecret ſpels of Art, | 
Thwm private ſteales he learning from ns all, 
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bs , Topr ne my laying true, Ile ſhew you firaighc 

| Tnebook hekeeps at Henh for himſelf, ©  * + 
& Miles, Nay, now my Maſter goes to conjuration, take heed, þ:; 
R B ace, Maſters , ftand fill, car mot, Ile fhew you but his 
\ DSU , _Wn| 
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| The bonerable Hiftory of Fryer Bacon. 


Here bes cOmgare:; 


Per mms door inſernales Beleepbes, 
Enter 8 wonesr: with 4 ſhoulder of mutton 2 ſrt, and « Deol, 


' Aiker. Oh maſter ceaſe your coniuration, or you fpoile all, 
or her's a ſhe devill come with a ſhoulder of mutton on a (pic. 
oe have marde the devill ſupper, but no doubt he thinkes our 
OColledge faire is flender,and fo hath ſent you his cooke whhh « | 
[thoulder of mutton to make it exceed. 

Hofiefſe. Oh where am I, or whats become of me ? 


Baces. What act thou ? 


N 
 Hoſtsfſe. Hoſtelle at Henly, miſtrefſe of the Bell. 
| Bacon. How cameſt thou here ? 
| Hofiefſe. AsI was in the kitchen mongſt the maids, 
pitting the meate againſt ſupper for my gueſſc : 4 
\ motion moved meto look forth of dore, n 
bh Ko ſooner had [ pryed into the yard, f 


at ſtraight a wirlewind hoiſted me from thence, 
rd mound mealof: unto the clouds : 
e haina trance I thought nor feared nought, 
e Nor knew | where or whether I was tane, +..:*/ ; 
| For where Tam, nor what theſe perſons be, | I 
Bon, No,know you not maſter Burden? 
| Hofieſſe. Oh yes good fir, he is my daily gueft. > 
hat, maſter B:rdex, *twas but yeſternight, 
hat you and 1 at Hen/y p'aid at cards. 
| Burder, Iknow not what wedid, a'pox ef all conjuring, 
riers. | : G NF 
Clemoant, Now iolly Fryer tell us, is this the book | 
zat Bu dens is ſo carfull to looke on ? | C 
Bacos, tt is, but Bardec, cell rae now, 
hinkeſt thou that Bocows Nicromanticke 8kill (5 
annoc perfoeme his hed and wall of braffe, , 
Yhoahke can ſerch thy hoſteffe in ſuch pot? G 
| B 2 3 foes > Adiles, 7 
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" Thelniteble Hiftorr0fr4n Bacons i 


Aſa! ;, tle warrant you Mallery: it\ Maſter Burden could cone 
jnre az well as youg he wonld have his DOOKe $2 night from 


Henly to ſtady on at Oxford. wa? OR 
Maſon, Burd:n, What are you "mared by this Byte Fryer? 
{.ocoke how;he drops, his gyilty cq nſcis ED -2 


Drives him to baſh and makes his De : Flult; 
con, Well Mittris for: I will or. wy Yo 1 miſt, "mh 


Youſhall 9 Wed 7217 Lo. Ys Ns pl g's 


Fore fu in1% Borden, bi _— 
Say — i your Roſie forg ſhe goes, _ : pe 
A Sirra away, T4 ſet her [die at hpme, ben 5, oy 
7 Hoſteſſe. Matter Barden, when thall we fe you at _ ? 3: 
? Enter Hoſi: ſes dhe Devilt, - 
&/ Bnrden. The Devill take thee 24 Healy y 7 pigs he Es. O- 
y Ailes. Maſter (hall T make a good mation ? HI 2x58 
8 Bacon. Whats that? 
0 acon 2 2 
» Alles. Mary tir, now that, my hoſteſſe i Is 2one.to provid 
/ +440 coniuce an other ſpirity, a and, ſend Docter Borden flying | 
\ aitCer. 
Baen, Thus Rulers of our - Academicke State, pe Ys 
You have ſeenethe Fryec frame his:Art by proofe : 0 
; f And as the Colledge arte; Rralgp-noles : þ L 
4 Is under him, the Maſter there: OE no 
& ' So ſurly ſhall this head of brafle by ef am Co & 197: 21 10 
A Andyeeld forth itrauge me "ug wi Me 0, v »C 
| < And Hell and Heceate (ha SIE: | : 4 ;, C1 
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7 1; ner Margret the $3 arre HL fi cefi yay: with Thowaland,” wo 
A lone; and other clownes : La dt ig Gi on in Country 4 pperel, ſe” 
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Thomae. By my trot gs Is ; 
a man call his father hothooſ 
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| Out with your purſe we make Ay OW. 


The honorable Hi ;flvryco fe Frier Bacon: 


have hay good chape, and butter and cheeſe at Harlftcn will bear 

no price, i 
Margree. Thomas, maids when they come to ſee the fare 

Count not to make a cohefor dearth of hay, 

When we have turn'd our butter to the ſalt, 

Andſet our cheſe upon the racks. 

Then let our father priſe'it as they leaſe, 

We Country ſluts of merry frelingheld, 


| | Cometo buy needlefſe noughts to 9 us fine, 


And looke that youug-Ment ſhould be francke this day, 
And court us with ſuch fairings as they can. 

Phzbns is blith and, frolicke, looks from heaven, 
As when he courted lovely Semele : 

Swearing the Pedlars ſhall have emty packs; 

If that faire weather may make chapmen buy. - 

Lacie, But lovely Peggy Semetc is dead, 
Anditherefore Phat from his palace pries, 
And ſeeing ſuch a ſweete and leemly ſaint, 
Shewes all his glory for to court your-ſelfe. 

argres, This is a fairing gentle {ir Judeed, 
To ſooth'me up with ſuch ſmooth tterie, | 
But Iearne of me, you ſcoffe's to broad before 3 ; 


| Well Ione, onr beavey muſt abide rheir teſts, '' 


We ſerve the turn In iolly Frefin' "held. -?: 
Jaane, Marprer; 'a amore dat her fot Farmers founes. 


l warnt you the meatitft bf ax both, hay Os” 


| Shall havea mateto lead us'from The Chinch :" 


But Thomas, whats the news ? whati in'a dampe 2! . 
Give me your hand, we are neere a Pedlars ſhop, - 


Thomas, Faith Tone and ſhall, 4d bifow' a fdrdigs 'on you; aid | 
then we will goe to theT aſe ag of pine ods rae tWO. 


All bia while Lacie ni yr ret ir} Us tarts 
Margret. Whencearey e'? fot yourtearnes - 
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Ea " The bonorable Hiftory of Fryer Bacon. 


7 | Lay, Faith lovely gicle, I am of Beckles by, 
4 Yourneighbcar not above (i miles from hence, 
A A tFarmers ſonne chat never was ſo quaint, 
> - But that he conld do courtefte to ſuch Dames 


Bur cruſt me Adargrer 1 am ſentin charge, | 
From him that reveld in your fathers houle, [4 


'  AndfildhisLod ge with cheereand veniſon, 
 Ty:ed in greene, he ſent you this rich purſe: 
8 | His token chat he help yoar run your cheelc, 


And in the minlkehouſe chatted with your ſelte, 


A Hargret. To? me you forget your lelte. 
\ L235, Women are often weake in memory, / 
A Afargree. Oh pardon far, I call co mind the man, 
\  Tycrelitcle manners to refuſe his gift, 
o Aud yecl hope he ſends it not for love: 
« For we have litcle leiſure to debate of that. 
Al  Jone, What Margret, bluſh not, maids muſt have chekc 
X Ove. | 
4 Thomas, Nay by the maſſe ſhe lookes pale as if ſhe were 
x angie, | | 
Richard, Sirra are you of Beckles 2] pray how doth pgoudman 
Cob, wy father bought a horſe of him, Ile tcll you 44.-gre, a 
f were good to be a Gentilemans iade, for of al! things «©: touls | 
|  hilding could not abide a dung-cart. | 
! AMargret, How different is this Farmer from the cet, | 
/ That carſt as yet hath pleas*d my wandring fight FP 
His words are wigtey, puickned with a ſmile, 
T His courteſte gentle, ſmelling of. che Court, 3. 
, Facill and debonaire in all his deeds, _ 
"| Proportoin'd as yas Paris.,when in grays 
:; He courted /Ensr in the vale by Trey, 1 * 
>] , Great Lords have come and pleaded for m j loves | 
\ Who but the Keepers Laſſe of Frefingftel4? 
S|* And yet methinkschis Farmers ioylly ſoong, 
AN , Paſfeth the proudeft that hath bleas'd mine eye. 
£ Bnt Peg diſc{oſe not that thou art in leve, PI 


The bonorable Hiftory of Pryer Bacon. 


And ſhew as yet no figne of love to him, 
Although thou well wouldſt wiſh him for thy love : 
Keep that to thee till time doth ſervethy turn, 
To ſbew the greet wherein thy heart doth burn, 
Come lone and Thomas, ſhall we tothe Faire, 
| You Bcckles man will not forſfake us now, | 
Lacy. Not whilſt I may have ſuch quaiar gicles as you. 
Margrez. Well if you chance to come by Frefingfie}d, 
Make but a ſtep into the keepers Lodg, 
Aad ſuch poor fair aa Woodmen can afford, 
Butter and Cheef, cream and fat venizon, 
You ſhall have ſtore, and welcome there witha]), 
Lacy. Gramarcies Peggi, look for me ere long, 
| RY Exeurt ones, 


Erzes Henry the third, the Emperour, the King of Eaftiv, Elinor 
' bis dawghter, Jaques Vandermaſt a Germane. 

Henry. Great men of Ewrsp, Monarks ofthe Weft, 

Ring'd with the walls of old Ocean, 

Whoſe lofty ſurges like the battlements, 

That compalt high built Babel in with Towres, 
Welcome my Lords, welcome braye weſtern Kinge, 
To Englands thorez whoſe promontory cleeves, 
Shewes Albion is another little world, 

Welcome (ayes Bngliſh Henry to you all, 

| Chiefely unto the lovely Elizor, 

Who dard for Edwards fake cut through the ſeas, 
And venture as Agenrs Damſel through the deep, 
To getthe love of Hezries wanton ſon, 

Co England: rich Monark brave Plantagenes, 
The Pyren Mounts fwelling above the clouds, 
That ward the wealthy Caftz/e in with wals, 4 
Could not detain the beautious Elerer, 

Bux hearing of the fame of Edvard: youth, 
She dard to brook as haughey pride, 
And bide the brunt of frowand Eojur, 
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The heverebh Hiſtory of F yyenBicons 


Then may faire Eng/2nd welcome. herihe more. 
Eimr. Aﬀter that Engliſh Herery by his Lords, EN 
1.4 { nt Prince Edwrds FAT counterteir,; FT ENS} OBEY, © 
A preſent to the colilp;Eijnor,, 4 vin og ets a7 
The comly pourtrait of fobrave a maty.;': - - is cer Torn rk 
The vertuous fame diſcoyercd of his deeds, 7 
Edwards couragious reſolution, 
Done at the holy-Land fore Danas, =" Bhi WEED al 
1.2d both mine eye and thoughtoin equalJioks,.! i! © 384 53 
. To like ſo ofihe Englith Monarchs lonnggy «ft ro a 14 | 
T hcl attempted perils for hisfake.. | 53 20)! acts: 
F mperoure Where 1s the Prince, my Lord? [44 | 
[{-icrie, Hz poſted downe, not long incetrom the Ccourtr, | 
To Suffolk [: Ap to merry Fremingham, 
To ſporthimſefe amongſt my fallow Decre, 
2 WON LRCNCE by paxets ſent to Hamcon.hovle, . 
/e heare the Prince is ridden with.his Loxds, - 
| 


z 


Io Oxfardin Academy there, .: - 
To here diſpute amongſt the learned ntcn : 
But we will fend forth letters for. my lonne, 
Towill him come from Oxford to:the Court. 
* - Emp. N ay rather Henery, let us as we be, 
Ride tor to viſit Oztord with our traine, e: ol 
Fain wovld 1 ſee your Univerfities, 10k 


And whartlearned meu your Academy yedlde; 2” 7 9 1g ld | 
[ oy Haſparg have I brought a learned Clepke,! : + 1 15to D 
To 19d diſpute with Engliſh Orators. '; ++ © E oro 
Thi: Doftor ſurnam*d laques V. endemanes' SN 
ACc: \ i DOA 4 
To Finlen ack to faire Boloniasi ); cor 7 7 (0. + 1-3 | 
To Paris, Rheims, and liraitl y Orleanr «, {tp 2260 14 namiv4 200 
And talking there with be; put downe 99 $60 bien 1 
The chiefeſt of them all in Aphoriſemes,.. 5 +. ob oo! 
= Mzgicke, and the Mathematiaxules,;! > - mat 26 49 nnizce;, 20d 
Now let us henery :rie hinzin yeurScavaln/ 35077) 07 bras 2.47 


Hinery He ſhall my Lord, this mccientikceimewell,': - f bal 
ecle 
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| The bonoreble Hiftory of Fryer L 
-**| Weele progreffe ſtraight to Oxford with our traiges, 
And ſee whas men ear Academy brings. 
- | And wonder Vandermaſt welcome to me, 
| In Oxford ſhalt thou find a jolly Fryer, 
Cald Fryer Bacon, Englands only flowre, 
| Set him but Non-plus in his magickeſpels, 
And make him yeeld in Mathemartick rules, 
And for thy glory I will bind thy browes, 
Not with a Poets Garland made of Bayes, 
| But with a Coronet of choicelt gold, 
| Whillit then we ſic art Oxford with our troupes, 
Lets in and banquet in our Engliſh Court. 


Eajt, 


Enter Raphe Simnell is Edwards apparel, EAward, 
Warren, Ermsby, diſguiſed. 

Raphe. Where be theſe vagaboud Eaves that they attend 
no better on their maſter P 

Edward. It ic pleaſe your Honour, we a e ready at an inch; 

Raphe. Sirra Ned, Ile have no more poſt-horſts to ride on 

| He have another fetcht. 

Ermiky, I pray you how is that, my Lord? . 
Raphe, Mary fir, Ile ſend co the Ile of Ecly for foure or five : 
| dozrn of Geefe, and lle have them tide fix and {1x together | 
| with whip-cord. Now upon their backs will I have a faire 
| field bed with a Canopy, and fo when it is my pleaſure, Ile flee 
' into what place pleaſe ; this will be eaſe. 

IV arren. Y our honour hath ſaid yell, but ſhall we to Brazen- 
noſe Colledge before we pull off our bootes. 

Ermiby, Warren, well motioned, we will to the Frier 
| Before werevell it within the rowne , | 

Rypbe, ſee yon keep your countenance like a Prince, 

Rephbe. Wherefore have 1 ſuch a company of cutting knaves 
to wait upon me, bur to keep and defend my countenance againk 
all mine enemies? hayeyou not good ſwords and bucklers ? 

Emer Bacon and Miles, NT 


 "Ermi'y, Stay, who comes here? 


C Warren, 


NE —— — — 
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FIC. 0. 


3 oft 


& Warren. Some Scholer, and we'le 4SKe him where Friee Ba- |5 
Y | con iS» 

A | Bucon, Why thou arrent dunce, ſhall I never make thee good |* 
A. (choler, doth no: all the Towne crie out and fay, Fryec Bacong |\ 
Y | ſabliferisthe greacelt block-head in 41} Oxtord ? why thou cant |. 
q | not ſpe:ke ene word of true Latine. 

| 1ciles. No fir, what is this «Ile ; Egs ſum tuur homo, T am 


YOur Man , [le warrent yuu fir, a3 goud Talley phrale as any is 1n 1 
| Oxtords 
Bacon. Come firra, what part ct fpeech is Ep2, 

/iles. Ego, that is), M2: 21. men ſuf my, | 
Pacon. How proveyou that ? | 
Miles Why tir, lec him prove himfelfe and awill, Tcan be | 

heard felt and underfiood. 
| Bacon. Oh grofle dunce. | 


Here b:ate him, 

Edward. Come let us breake of this diſpute betwe:n theſe | 

two Sirra, there i. Braifon-note Col'e lp- 2 | 

A7iles. Not fare from Copper: [:nicns hall. | 

Edward. What doe tho2um ck me ? | 

Miles, Notl fir, but v hat would you at Brazei=noſe ? | 

E; mity, Mary we weu d {peace with Frycr Bacon - 

Miles. Whoſe men be you ? 

| Ermiby, Mary (choller, heres our maſter. 

Kaphbe. Sirr2, lam the maſter of theſe good-fellowes, maiſt | 

thou not Know me to be a Lord by my reparrell ? 
Miles. Then here's good gzme for the hawke, for Here's the 

malter fyole, and a conie of Cockscombes, one wiſk man | thiuke 

would ſpring you all. | 

_ Eaward, Gogs wounds Wares kill him, 

» FWirren Why Red, | thinke the devill be in my ſheath, I can- 

| Or Fet oat my dagg er. 

 Ermyby, Nor l mine, Swones Ned, I thinkeI am bewitcht. | 

Miles, Acompany of Scabbes , the provdelt of you all draw 


your yweapon it he cans 
3 | See | 

| 

| 
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See how boldly I ſpke now my maſter is by. 


The bonoravie Hijtory of Frier Bacon, 


Edward, I firive in vaine, but if my ſword by fhat, | | 
And coniured faſt by magick in my ſheath, 
Villaine here is my filt. | 


Strike bim a boxe on tbe eare. 
Miles. Oh Ibeſeceh youccmuice his hand to, that he may 
not lift his armes to his head, for he is lighi-finge'd, 
Raphe. Nea (ike him, Ie warrnt thee by mine honour. 
Bacon, What meanes the Engliſh Prince to wrong my man ? 
Edward. to whom ſpeakeſt thou ? 
Bacon, To thee, | 
Edward, Who art thou ? | 
Bacom, Could you not judge when all your ſwords grew faſt, 
That Fryer Bacon was not far trom hence, 
Edward King Henries fonne, and Prince of Wales, 
Thy foole diſgvis'd cannot conceale thy ſelfe, 


— — 
SIE AMER END Ade ite 2.4. ou Dems, Foun 


Bur friends are men, and Love can baffle Lordg, 


' And as I am the Prince of Wales, Ile give, 


I know both Ermsby and the Suffex Earle, 

Flle Frier Bacon had but little 8Kill, 

Thou comelt in poaft from merry Frefingfeld, 
Faſt fancyed to the Keepers bhonny Laſſe, 

To crave ſome ſuccourof the iolly Fryer, 
And Lacy Earle of Lincolne haſt thou left, 
To-teate Faire Harpret to allow thy loves - 


The Earle both wooes and courts he: for himſelfe. 
Warren. Ned, this is trange,thct ryer knows al. 
Ermsby. Apollo could not utter more then this. 


Edward, I flznd amazed to here of thisjolly Fryegs þ 


Telleveri the very ſecrets of my thonghts ; F 
Bat learned Bzcos fince thou knew the cauſe, N 
Why 1 did poaſt ſo faft from Frelingfeld, 
Helpe Fryer at a pinch, that I may have 
Thelove of lovely Margret to my ſcife, 


Living and lands to bong thy Colledge ſtate. 
op oth 


— — | 
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The honorable Hiſtory of Fryer Bacon, 
arren Good Fryer helpe the Prince in this, | 
Raphe. Why ſernant Ned, wil not the Fryer doe it ?. Were || 


 - not my ſword glved to my fcabberd by coniuration, 1 would 
A | cut off his head and make him do it by force. "3 
7 | Miles, In faith my Lord, your manhood and your ſword is al 
1 a like, they are ſo faſt contured that we (hal never ſee them. 
q |!  Ermiby, Whar, DoRer in a dump ? tuth heJpe the Prince, 
#4 i And thou ſhalt ſee how liberall he wil prove, | 
C | Bacon. Crave not ſuch ations, greater dumps then theic, 
71 | Twill my Lord ftraine out my magicke ſpels, 
A For this day comes the Earle of Frdingfield ; 
2 And fore that night ſhut in the day with darke.,. 
o T hey'le be betrothed each to other faſt : 
A But come with me, weel to thy ſtudy (traight, 
&/ | And in a glafle proſpective I will ſhew ; | 
o What's done this d:'y in merry Frefingfield, 
d Edward. Gramarcies Bacon,l will quit thy pain. 
"i Bacon, But fend thy traine, my Lord, unto the Towne. | 
\ My ſcooler ſhal go and bring them to their Inne: 
yy. Meane while wecl fee the knavery of the Earle. 
4 Edward. V arren, leave-me and Ermyhy, take the foole, 
Eet him be maſter, and goe revell it, | 
4  Tilll and Frier Bacoz talke a white, : 
c Warren. We will,my Lord. 
4 Raphe. Faith Ned, and Te Lord it out till thou cor | 
y Prince of Yates over all the black pots in Oxford. as Se 
c Pacon and Edward goes into the ſtudy. 
4 
G Bacen, Now frolicke Edward, welicome to my Cell, 
4 . | BFeretempers Fryer Bacon many toyes ; = 
{4 ' And hold this place his Confitory Court, 
aq V\ berein the devils pleade homage to his words, OT 
. Within this glafſe proſpeRive thou ſhalt ſee EE 
7 This day what's done in merry Ficlingfield, 
% Twix: lovely Peggic and the Lineine Earle, © 


Thebxorable Hiſtory of Frjer Bacon. 
Edward, F ryec. thou gladſt me, now ſhall Edward trie, 


re | How Lacy meaneth to his Soueraigne Lord. |þ 
Id] Bacon. Stand there and looke direQly in the glaſle, IF 
al Enter Margret and Fryer Bungay. I | 


| Baco. What ſees my Lord ? 

Edward. I ſee the Keepers lovely laſfle appear, 

| As bright-ſunne as the paramont of Mars, - 

Only attend bya jolly Fryer. 
Bacon. Sit ſtjll and keepe the criſtall in y Our EYE. 
Margret. But gel me Fryer Bungay, ic is true, 

T hat chis faire courtious Country Swain, 

VVho ſaies his father is a Farmer nye, 

Can be Lord Lacy Earle of Lincornſhier. 
Bungay, Peggie,”tis time , tis Lacy for my life : 

Oc elſe mine Art and cunning both doth faile, 

Leſt by Prince Edward to procure his loves : 

For ke in greene that helpe to run your cheeſe, 

Is ſen to Her.ry, and the prince of V Vales, 
Maergret. But what he wil, his love is but for luſt, 

But did Lord Lecze like poor Margret,* 

Or would he daine to wed a Countrie Lafle 2? 

| Fryer, I would his humble hand-maid be, 

| And forgreat wealth, quite him with courtefie. 

a Bungsy, Why Margresdoſt love him ? 

Margret. His perſonage like a pride of vauntiag Troy, 

Might well avouch t6 ſhadow Hellins cape: 

His wit is quicke and ready in conceit, 

| As Greece affoorded in her chicfeſt prime 


Courteous, ah Fryer full of plealing ſmiles, 
Traft mel love too much ; to tel the more, 
Suffice to me he is Engliſh Paramour, 


Bungay. Hath not each eye that yiewd thy pleaſing face, .K 
| Surnamed thee fair maid of Frefingheld ? ; 
Margret, Yes Burgay, and would God the Tovely Eaile < 
C 3 s 
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The hoxovable Hiftory of Fryer. Bacon 
Had that in eſſe, that ſo many ſought, 
Bungay. Fear not, the Frier will not be behind, 
To ſhew his cunning or entangle Love. 
Edward. I think the Fryer courts the bonny wench 
?.::07, me thinkes he is a luſtie churle Y, 


z 


Þ 4cons N ow looke, my Lord 2452 
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| Enter Lacy- 


|. Eqdmward. Gogs wounds Bacon, here comes Ley. 
| Ban. Sit itill my Lord, and marke the Comedy. 
| bungay Here's Lacy, Hargret, ltep a {tdea while, 
Lax. Dophnethe Damfe!]l, that caught Phehus faſt, 
'  Andlockt him in the brightneffe of her lookes, 

WW :$ not fo beautygus.in' Apobbo's eyes, 
As is fair 4Zrgrettio the Lincolne Earle, 

Reccant thee * Lacy, thou art put in cruſt, 
4 Eadreard the Soveraine fon hath choſen thee 

| | A ſecret friend to court him her for himſelte : 
And darft thou wrong thy Prince with trecherie ? 


Sd 2A IEC 


% 
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| j.acy, Love makes no exception of a friend, j 
Nor decmcs it of a Princegbut as a man : 
& Honcur bids me controle him in his luſt, 
Q His waving is not foro wed the pirle, 

o Eat rointrap her and beguild the laffe : 

4 Lacy, thon loveſt, then brooke not fuch a buſe, 

( Eur wcd her, and abid thy Princes frowne ; ; 

fl For dve, then ſee her live difprac'd. _ 

« 7:rgret, Come, Frier, I will ſhake him from his dawpes, ; 
gd How cheere you lir, a penny for my thought : 

4 | Your caily up, pray God it be the neere, 

7 What *arecome from Backles in a morn ſo ſoone? 


Lacy. Thus watchfull are ſuch man aslive in love, 


V/hoſe eyes brooke broken flumbers for their ſleepe. 
] tell thee, peggre, lince laſt Harlſton fair, 


My mind hath felt a heape of paflions. 


! HMargret 
| | 

k. © 94 
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Thebinorable Hiſtory of Frier Bacon 
Mzrgret, A cruſty man that court for your trend, 
Woe you {till for the Courtier all in greene ? 
I marvell that he ſues not for him fſelte, 
Lacy, Peggie, 1 pleaded firſt to-get your grace for him ; 
Bu: when mine eyes ſuryaid your beautious lookes, 
Love like a wagge ſtraight dived into my heart, 
And there did {hrine the !dea of your ſe'te x 
Pictie me though | be a Farmers fonne, 
And meaſure not my riches, but my love. . 
. Margret, You are very ha#y for to garden well, 
| Seeds muſt have time to ſprout before they ſpring, 
 . Love ought to creep as doth the dials ſhade, 
For timely ripe, is rotten too too ſoone, 
Pungay, Deus hic, roome for a merry F rier, 
What youth of Beckles, with the Keepers Lafle ? 
*Tis well, but tell me here you any n:wes. 
Margret. No, Frier, what newes. 
Bz7gay. Hear you not how the Purſevants do poaſt, 
With Proclamations throvgh each country towne ? 
L acy. For what gentle Fryer? tell the newes. 
Bungoay. Dwelft thou in Beckles, and hear" not theſe newes} 
| Lacy the Earle of Lincone is late fled 
From windſor Court, diſguiſed like a Swaine, 
And lurckes a bout the Country here unknowne, 
| Henry ſuſpe&s him of ſome treachery, © 
| Andthereforedoth proclaime ta every way, - 
| Thatwho can take the Lincolne Earle, fhall have 
{ Paid in the Fxchcquer typenty thouſand Crownes. 
" Lacy. The Farle of Lincolne ? Fryer art thou mad, 
It was ſ-me other, thou miſtakeſt the man; 
The earle of Lincotne ? why it cannot be, ' 
Margret. Yes,very well my Lord, for youare he, 
The Keepers daughtertooke yu priſoner, 
Lord Lacy yeeld, le be your gailor once, 
Edward. How familiar they be Bacon, | 
| Bacon, Sir 31], and marke the fequill of there Joye, 


Lacy 
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| The honorable Hiſtory of Fryer Bacon. | 
f £.,cie, Then am I double priſoner to thy (elfe, | 
Peggie; Tyeeld, butare theſe news in jelt ? 
 PMarget. Tn jelt with you, but earneſt unto me : | 
| | » or why,thele wrongs do wring me at the heart, | 
S An acw theile Earles and Noble-men of birth, 
IA =ixricrahd faineto forgee poor womens ill ! | | 
W | Lacy. Belceve me, Lelie, T am the Lincolne Earle, | 
| { rot Geny, but cyred thus in rags, | 
&', [livedGiiguifd towin fair Peggres love. | 
K Nargret, YWhet love is there where wedding ends not Tove? 
= Lazy. 1 meane, taire gicle, to make thee Lacies wife, 
Muargret, | lictlethinke that Earles will tuop ſo low. 
Lacie. Say, ſhall T make thee Count. ſle ere I ſleepe? 
Muargret. Handmaid unto the Earle fo pleafc himclte : 
A wite in ra ne, but ſervant in obedience. 
Lacie, 1 he Lincolne Countelle, for it [hall be (o, WY: 1 
fe plight the bands and faile it with a kifle. 
Edward. Gogs wounds, Bacon, they kifle, Ie ſtab them. i 


7 .z:2n Oh hold your hands ( my Lord) iris the glaile, 
Edward. Coller to fee the traitors gree ſo well, I 
Made me think the ſhadowes ſubſtances. | 
Bacon, TI werealong Poinard, my Lord, to reach between 
Cx ford and Prelingheid, our fit ill and fee more . 
Bungay. Well, Lord of Lincolne, it ycur loves be knit, 
And thac your tougnes and thoughts do both agree: 
_ Tcavcidinfuing tarres, Tle kamper up the match, 
tle take my Portace forth, and wed you here, | 
Then 570 to bed and ſeale up your di fires 
Lacy. Fryer content, Peggie how like you this? | 
Margret- What likes my Lordis pieafing unto me, 
Pungay. Then hand-faſt hand, and Iwill to my bock, 
Beccne What ſees my Lord now ? . 
Edward. Bacon, I ſee the Lovers hand in hand, 
The Fryer ready with his Portace there, _ | 
To wed them both then am I quice undone, EE 
Bacor, help now, ifere the magick ſery'd, 
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The bonorable Hiſtory of Fryer Bacon. 


| Bacon. Helpe now if earthy magicke ſery'd; 
Helpe; Bacon, fjop the marrige now, ES 'k 
IfDevils or Nigromancie may ſuffice, 'k 
| AndIwill gzve thee forty thouſand Crownes; 'F 
| Bacon, Feare not, my Lord, Ile ſtop the iolly Frier, | 
| For mambling up his oriſons this day, 
Lan, Why ſpeal#lt not Buogay? Frier, to thy booke. 


— 
. 


o 
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Bungay is mute, crying, Hud, bud, | 


Margret. How lookeſt chou Frier as a man diftraughe; 


eft it thy ſiences, Bungay? -  ſhew by ſignes \ 
__ w# umbe wes holdeth thee. | . 
Lacy. He's dumb indeed : Bacen-hath with his Devils | 
knchant him, or elſe ſome ſtrange difeace 
Or Aporplexie hath paſſed him longs : 
But Peggie, what he cannot with his booke, , 
We'll twixt us both unite it up in heart. ; 


' Margret. Elſelet medic (my Lord ) a miſcreant. 
' Edward, Why ſtands Frier Bacon ſo amaz'd ? 
' Bacon | have ſtruck him dumb, my Lard,& if you honor pleaſe 5 
' He fetch this Bungay ftraight way from Frefingheld, 
And he ſhall dine witch us in Oxford. here: -< 
Edward. Bacon, do that, and thou contenteſt me, 
Lacy. Of covitelic,Margret, let us leade the Frier 
Vnto thy fathers ladge, to comfort him Ne 2 
Wich boths to bring him from this hapleſſe trance. — 
Margret. Or elſe my Lord, we wete palling ubkinde © E 
To lcave the Frier ſo in kisdiſtrefſe. I RT path q” | 
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Enter 8 Devil. and carry Bungay on bit badkge, * 1 
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The honoyeble Hiſtory of Fryer Bacon: 


Edward, Bacon, | love to fee the toly Fryer - | , 

Mounted upon the Devill, and how theEarte | 

Flees with the bonny laffe for feare, . 

Afſoone as Brung y 18 at Braſon noſe, 

I will not piffe hie me co Freeſfig field, 

And quite theſe wrongs on Pat ere it belong. 
Bacon, So be it, my Lord, but Jerustoonr dinner : 0G 

For ere we have taken our r epait awhile, 

We ſhall have e's brought to Braſon-noſe, 


COU —TOEREm en "- Ct. Am 


; - Enter three DeBers, Burden, Mafon, Clenient. | 
Adefe Now that we are gathered in dis Regent houſe, 

jt fies us talke about the lo ng rapaire, 
For to truop t With all the Wefterne Ee”, 
That lie alongſt the Dancing Seas by Eaſt, 6 2G) of | 
North by the ctime of froſtie Gernpany, ' . "© | 
The Almanine Manatke, andihe Scocon ode, 
Caltle, and JovE Ellinor, with him, 
Have in thelr felis reſo/ned for Oxford Towne. 
Burden. We'mult lay plots for facly Tragedies, 
Strauge Camicke ſhews ſuch as prond R>ſſius 


Vanted before the Romans Emperours. + 
Clement. T o welcome all'the Weſterne Potentates, 


But more the King by letters hathfore-rold, 


That Fredericke the Alimaine Emperour, 
Hath brought wich tim a Germage ofeſteeme, © 
Whoſe ſurname is Don Taquis lr, 
Skilfull in Magicke and thoſe feckret arts, 
Maſon. Then miſt weall make - --1(onacas 
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Burden. ifhe wH hald the German ol: 


Well 
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PFICTESE EX ES) | 
The binorebls Hiftory of Friev 
ele teach him what an Engliſh Friercan do: 
The Devill I thinke deare not diſputewich him. 'P 
Clement, Indeed mas DoRer, he pleaſurd you, | \ 
' In that he brought your hoſtefle with her ſpit, | 
| From Henly, poſting unto Brazen-noſe. | 
q | Burden, Auengeance on the Frier for his painer, 
But leaving that, let's co Bacon ftraight, 
To ſee if he will take this taske in hand. 
Clement. Stay | what rumour is this? The towne is up is a 
mutiny, whac burly burly is this? 


Enter 4 able, with Raphbe, Warren, Ermſby,end Miles. 
Counſtable. Nay maſters if you were-ne*r ſo good, you ſhaff 
before the Dr&ors to anſwere your miſdemenour, 

Burden. Whats the matter,fe]low 2 

G unſtable. Marty fir, here's a company of rufflers, that' drin- 
| King inthe Taverne, have made a- great brawle, and almoſt kild 
| the Vintner. An QUO 5-1 
Miles. Salue,DoGer Burden, lubberly Lurden, 
Il] ſhape and ill faced dildain'd and diſgraced, 
What heels unto vodzs,mentitar de mobry. 

Burden. Who is the maſter and chiefe 6f this crue ? p 

Miles. Ecce aſinum nad; fignra rotwndi, 

Neat, ſheat anid fine, as briske as acup of wine. 


Barden. What areyou? _ U3 
Rathe. | am farther Dolter, az a man would fay, the Belwea- 


ht this company, thele are my Lords, and I the Prinoe of 
Wales. 

Clement. Are you Edward the Kings ſonne ? 

Rathc. Sirra Miles, bring hicher the Tapſter that drew the 

' wine, and | warrnt when they ſee tow ſoundly I have broke bis 

bead,the?'] ſay *twas done by mo lefle wan then a Plince, | e 

| Maſon, 1 cannot beleeve that thisisthe Prince of Wales, 

'  Warran. And why ſogfhie? ft | 

Maſon, For thy ſay the Prinoe 

Wares, Why, A >a 
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my ingentous dignity, now that I am Edward Planaegent, . 
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 Thebonorable Hiftoryof Fryer Bacon. 


[4r& thou detraftand derogate from hin, 
B:ing {o lovely and foibravea Youth ?.1: 3 
Er miby Whoſeface {bining.with many a fupred ſcette, 
Bewraycs that he 1s: bread of pripcly race. 
Miles, Ard yet, maſter Door, to (peake like a Protor, 
And tell unto you, what. is verimens and true, 
To ceaſe of this quarrellz Llooke-but on'hisapparell; 
Then marke but my tailes, he.1s:greaz Prince of walie, 
The cheette of our gregzs, and filins Regis, |. | 
Thc«&n ware what is done, for he ts Te white ſonne. 
Kophe, DoRors, whoſe doting night-caps are not-capable of | 
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who it you diſpleaſe, will make a ſhip that ſhall hold all your 
Collogts, and focary away the Niniverficy with a faire wind, | 
cothe Binkelide in Southwarke, ? how fſailt thou Ned I arraine 
ſhall I not doc'it:? 
Warren. Yesmy good Lord; and if ic lags your Lord(hip, | 
1 will gather up al your old pantophles, and with the corke, | 
make you a Pinnis of five hundred tune, that ſhall ſerye the turn | 


marvelous well my Lord. 


Ermiby, And I my Lord will have Pioners to undermine the | 
Towne, that the very Gardens and orchards be carried away 
for your Sunimer waltes. 

Mzles. And with {czentia and great diligentia, 

Will conjure and charme, to keepe you from harme, 

That »trum horum mauis, your very great Nauis, 

Like Bartlets ſhip, frem Oxford doe skip, 
With Colledges and fcholes, full loaden ich fooles, 

Bid dices ad rr workbiptull Domine Darecocke ? 

Clement. Why harebraind Corters, are you Juanke or mad; 
Totauntus up withſuch ſcurrilitie ? 
Deeme you us men of baſe and light efteeme,. 
To bringus ſuch a fop fore Henrie ſonne ? 
Call ot the Beadleg and eonvay them hence 
Straight. 0 Bocardo, let the Roiſters lie; - 
Cloſe clapt in bolts, untill their wits be tame. 


—————— ———  — —_ 
The benorable Hiflory of . Fryer Bacon. | 


| Ermiby. Why, ſhall we to- priſon my Lord ? ( preſence ? 
' Ryopbe. What faiſt, Miles, ſhall T honour the priſon with my 
| Miles. No, no, out with your blades, and hamper theſe ladcs, 
Have a flurt and a crafh, now revell daſh, 
q= teach theſe Saccrdes, that the Bocardos, 
Like Pezzants and elves, are meet for themſelves; 
' Maſon. To thepriſon with them , Counſtable, 
Warren Well( Doitors ) ſeeing have ſported me, 
With langhing at theſe mad and merry wagges, 
Know that Prince Edward is at Brazen-noſe, 
f | And this attired like the Prince of Wales, 
Is Rapbe, King Henries only loved foole, 
I Earle of Effex, and this Ermyby, 
| One of the privie Chamber to the King, 
Y ho while the Pcince with Frier Bacon ftaies, 
Have revel'd in Oxford as you ſee. 
Moſon, My Lord, pardon us, we knew nct what you were: P 
; But Courtiers may make greater ſcapes then theſe, 
' Wilt pleaſe your Honour dine with me to day ? 
Warren, 1 will maſter Dofter, and ſatisfie the Vintner for 
his hure , onely I muſt defire you to imagaine him all this fore- 


noone the Prince of wales. 


Maſon. 1 will, fir, 
Raphe. And upon that I will lead the way enely I will have 


Miles goe before me, becauſe I have heard Henry ſay, that wiſe- 
dome muft goe before Majefly. Exeum one. 


Enter Prinoe Edward witb his vejward i his band, Lacy 
and Margret.. 
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Edward. Lacie, thou canft not ſhroud thy traicrous thoughts, 
Nor cover, as did Caſſius, al his wiles,. | $31.7 
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For Edward hath an eye that lookes as farre, + & | 
As Lincxus from the ſhores of Grecia. Try el « 

\- Did I not fitat Oxford by the Fryer, +: Mig >> 1 fTY - 
And ſee the court the maid of Frelingfield, abr: 106 4 
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The boeorable Hiſtory of Fg ryer Bacon. 

Sealin2 and Hattering fancies with a kifſe?, - 

Djd not proud Bwurgay draw his grotalle forth, 

And joyning hand in hand, had married you, 

{Fryer Bacon had not ſtrooke him dumbe, 

And mounted him upoa a ſpiries backe, 

That we might chat at Oxford with the Frier? 

Traytor, what anſwereſt ? Is net all chis true ? 

L cz. Truth all, my Lord, and thus I make reply, 

At Hairlitone Faire therecourting for your Grace, 

When as mine cye ſuruaid ker curious ſhape, 
And drew the beauticus glory of her lookes, 
To dive inte thecenter of my heart, 

Love taught me that your honour did but icft, 
That Princes were but in fancy but as men, 
How that the lovely made of Fretingfield 
Was fitter to be Lacies wedded wife, 

Then Cencubine unto the prince of wales. 
- Edward. Injucious Lacy, did Þ love thee more 
Then Alexander his Hepheſtion ? 

Did I unfold the paſſions of my love, | 
And locke them in the cloz:tof thy thoughts > | 
Wert thou to Edward ſecond to himfſelfe:: 

Sole friend and partner of his ſecret loves : 
And could a glance of fading beauty breake 


 Th'inchaned fetters of fuch-privat friends ? 
Baſe coward, falſe, and too etfeminate, | 


To be corriuall with a Prince in thonghts f 

From Oxford have I poſted ſince binde, 

To quite a Traitor 'tore that Edwerdilcepe ; 
 Margeret, "Twas, my Lord, not Lacy ſtept awry : 

For oft he ſued and courted for your ſelfe, 3 

And ftill wood for the Courter all in greene ! 

But I who fancy made but over-fond, 

Pleaded my felfe with lookesas if lov'd, 

I fed mine eye with gazing on his lace, 

And ftili bewitche lov'd Lacy with my logkes, 
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_ Thehonorable Hiſtory of Frier Bacon, 


My heart with fi 1ghes, mime eyes pleaded with reares, 
My face held pitty and content at once, 

And more I could nor cypher our by {ignes, 

But that I lov'd Lord Lacy with my heart : 

Then wortiy Edward, meaſure wich: 6h y minde, 

If womens favours wil not force men fall, 

If beavty, and darts of piercing love, 'K 
1s not of force to bury thoughts of friends. © 

Edward, [Itell tree, Peggie,1 will haye thee loves, 
Edward, or none ſhall conquer argre : 

In Frigats bottom'd with rich-Sething planks, 

Topt with the lofty Firs of Libanon, 

Stem'd andincaft with burniſht Ivory, 

And over-laid with plates of Perfian wealth, 

Like Thetis ſhalt thouwanton on the waves, 
Anddraw the Dolphins to thy lovely eyes, 
To dance Lavoltasin che purple ſtreames, 
Sirens wich harps aud ftlver Pſalteries, 
Shal waighe with mufickeat thy F cigots ſtem, 

And entertaine faire A/ſaygres with her layes ; 
England and Englands wealdeti hall waiqg on thee : 
Brittaine ſhall bend unto her Princes loye, 

And do due homage-tochine excellence, 

If thou wilt be but Edwords Alargret. 

Margret, Parden, my Lord, if Jovegrent Royalty 
Sent me ſuch preſentsasto Danae, ' 
If Pheabus try in Latonas webs, | 
Come courti fromebeavcyof his lod w,. 
The dulcet turns of frolicke Aferenra, 
Not all the wealth heavens treaſury affords, . mul 
Sould make me leave Lord :Lay; or = 2 421g af 
Edward. I havelearndat Gf point of {choales 


| Mblata ene toliture 
| L #cy, the cauſe —_— qureexnnotlove,, : ny 


| Nor fixe her liking on the © Engliſh Princes,” 
T ake him away, audiigarieeF@d well faige, . 
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The |: FATTY) Hitorj of ry ryer Baton, 


Villane, prepare thy leite ; tor | will bathe 
Ny poinard in the b-tomeof an Exrle, | 
L2cie. Rather thin live, and mille faire Margrets love, 
I rince Edward, ſtop not at the fatoll d »ome, 
Bucftad it home, end bath my loves and life., 

{1 argre. Brave Prince of Wales, honouc'd for Piiall Jeeds; 
Trwere ſtnne to fraine lair Vera: courts with blegd, 
I oves conqueſt ends, my Lord, in cou: tefie,, 
Spare / 1.acy, gentite Edward, let me dye, 

Fortio beth you and he due ceaſe your Joyes, | 
Edwa 1. tL ie (hall die as T raitor this Lord,” 3 -a1 
L icy. I have deſerved it, Edward, atit well, - ' | 
f{rg. Wha; hopes the Prince to gaine by Laczes death 7 
' Fdwrd Toend theloves twixt him and Margret, 
Mugret. VW hy, think King Henries ſon that Marge love 
He «int "a certaine ballance ofprovd time, * 5M 
Th:: dark fall make a diſcord of our throats ? | | « 
N ok the Exrie, and %tore he morning Sun 
Shall vaunt him tarice over the lofty Faſt 
M zrgret, wil meet her Lacy inthe Dang 
L xy. lt ought betides to lovely Margret, 
That wrongs or wrings her honour from con'enty 
Europcs rich health , NOr Englands Manarchie, 
Should not allure Lacy to vver-live. 
Then Edward, fiioct my lite, and end' herloves. | 
Marg. Rid me, and keepe a love worth many friends. 
Lacy. Nay, Edward, keeps a leve worth many friends, 
M argret. Add if thy mind be ſuch as fame hath blaz'd, 


Then Princely Edwerd, let us both abide. 


ML Y gs 


aP > 


ZAYED NASCAR ES. 


CNA NN CNCN ALES 


8 The fatal reſolution ofthy rages: ins 2s 5 rifie 

qd Banlſh thou fancie, and imbrace revenge, :  ;; , | 
4 Andiin one roombe knie both our carkaſes,,. 
7 Whoſe hearts were linked in one perfet 1a -, WL DE Ig 
« | Edward, Edward, art chiouithat famous Pr oof Wales, and 
4 Who at Damaſco heat the'SaraZens, 4 ef: n T1 avt old 
| And brought home rriuwponthyLances point, 2 «F413 cid »3g5F 
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Is princely ro: diflever Lovers loves? ,  -., 
Leave, Ned, and make 2 vertue of this faults. ch 4 


And further Peggie and La in cheic.loves ;. ph: Sea aid, 


Soin ſabduing tancies paſſion, ,.. _... 
Conquering thy ſelte, thou get'ft the rich ſpoile,, - 
Lacy, riſe up, F air Peggie, here's my-hand, * 
The Prince of Wales hath conqured all bis thoughts, 
And all his loves he yeelds unta the Eacl. . 
Lacy, enioy the maid of Frefinghield, 
| Mike her thy Lincolne Cou nteſle att he Church. 
And Ted, as he is true Plantagenet, ; 
Will give her to thee frankly for thy wife. 

Lacy. Humbly I take her of my Soveraigne, 
As itthar Edward gave me EnglanJs right, 
And rich me with the Albion Diadem, | 
Aargret. Aud doth the Engliſh Prince mzane true ? 
Will he vouchſafe to ſeaſe his former loves, 
| And yeeld the title of a Cuntry maid, - 
| VntoLord Lacy ? | 
' Eadward, | will, fair Peggie, as 1 amtrueLord. : 
 Margret. Then Lordly Sir, whole conpueſt is as great, 

In conquering love, as Ceſars victories, 

| Margret as mild and humble in her thoughts, 
' As was Aſpatiaunto Crymws ſelfe, EO 
Yee!d chanks, and next Lord Lacy,doth infhrine 
"Edward the ſecond ſeciet in her heare. 
 _ Edward, Gramercy, Peggy, now that yowes, ate paſt, 

Ard that your loves are not to be revoult : | 
Once, Lacy, fiinds again, come, we will poaſt 
' To Oxford : for this day the King is there, 
| And brings for Edward Coftly Ellzzor. 
Pepgie, | muſt go fee and view my witke ; 
I pray God [ like her as I loved thee, 
Beſide, Lord Lincoln, we ſhall heare diſpute, 


Twixt Frier Pac;n, and learved Vandermaſier, 
F > 
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The honorable Hitory of Fryer Bacon. 


And [ta!l thy plumes be puld by Venus down? ...__- 
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' The mounraines full of fat and fallow Deere, 


he honorable —_ of Fryer Bacon. 


Peggy ywe'le leave you for a weak or two. 
Margrct. As it pleaſe Lord Lacy : but loves fooliſh looks, 
Think foot-ſteps miles, and minntesto be hours, 
Lacy. Ile haſten Peppre, ro make ſhore rerucn, 
Bur pleaſe your Honour go unto the Lodg, 
We ſhall have butter, cheeſe, and yeniſon, 
And yeſterday 1 biought for Margret, 
A luſty bottle of neat Clarret wine 5 
Thus can we fealt and entertain your Grace. 
Faward. *Tis cheere, Lord Lacie, for an Emperaur, 
Tt her: ſpeRt the perſon and the place. 
C >m2, Ict us in, for I will all this night 
ride poait untill | come to Bacon cell. 


_ Exemn, 


Enter Hen rY2 Ho Caftile, Elinor, Vander- 
malt, Bungay. -* 

" LEAY Trult me, P.ntagenet, theſe Oxtord Scholes 
Arerichly ſeated neerethe River fide : 

The battling paſtures Jaid with Kine and Flocks, 
The Town gorgeons with high built Colledges, 
And S-hollers lcemely i in their grave attire, 
Learned in ſearching the principles of Art, 
What is thy judgment Faques V andermaſt ? 

Fazder. That Lordly are the buidings of cheTowne, 
Spatious the room's, and ful] of pleaſent walkes : 

Bat tor the DoCters, how that they be learned, 
it may b2 meanly, for ought T can heare. 

b:0:313. I tell thee, Germane, Haſpuge hold none zuch, 
None read fo deepe, as Oxenfard containcs, 7 
There are within our Academike ſtate 
Men that may lecture it in Germany, 


 Toallthe DoRers of your r egieſe Scholes, 


Henyy. Stand to him, B*ngay, charme this V ardermeaſi, 
And Iwill uſe thee as a Rog | King, 


o 
GE 
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Trento Hifan ir Ton, 


\ 
 Uandermaſt, Whergin,darelt thou diſpute'wicth me? 

| [Bungay. In what a DoGor and a Friier can.. W244 

| TUansermaſt. Before rich Europes Worthies put thou forth 
\ [The doubtſull queſtion unto Vander maſt, | 
Fungay, Let it be this, Whether the ſpirits of Piromancy or 
Geomancy, be moſt predominant ia Magicke ? 
Vander. | ſay, of Piromancy. 

Bungay. And I of Geomancy. 

| Uander, The Cabbliſis that write ofmagicke p:ls, 
As Hermes, Melchie, and Pythagrous, 
Afﬀi;methat*mongſt the quadrupliciey 

Ot elementall eſſence, Terra is but thought, 

To be a pundum iquared to there : | 

And that the compaſle of aſcending elements 

Exceed in bigneſk as they doe in height ; 

[udgipg the concave Circle of the Sunne, 

To hold the reſt in his circumference 

| If then, as Hermes (ayes, the fice be great'(t, 

| Pareſt,and onely giveth ſhapes.-to ſpirits : 

' Then muſt theſe Demones that hunt that place, 

| Beevery way ſuperiour to the reſt. 

| Brngay. 1 reaſon not of elementall ſhapes, 

| Nor tell I of the concave latitudes, 

| Noting their eſſence, nor their quality, 

But of the ſpirits that piromancy calls, 

| And cf the vigour of the Geomaticke Fiends. En 
| Trtell thee, Germane, Magicke hants the grounds,  - 
' Ard thole ſtrange Negromanticke ſpels, , 

| That worke ſuch ſhewes and wondering in the world, 
Are ated by thoſe Gegmanticke ſpirits, 4 

| That Hermcs calleth Terre filyy, | 

| The fierie fpicits arebat tranſparenthades, 

' That lighely pafleas Heraldsto beare neces, 


: —— 


| Butearthly Fiends cJoz'd inche loweſt deepe, - 
| Diſfever mountaines,ſtthey be butchar'd, 
| Being more groſle and nzxafſie in their power... - 
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 Thehonorable Hiſtory of Fryer Bacon. 
Fandermaſt, Rather theſe earthly Geomantik ſpirits, = - | 
Are dulland like the place where they remaineg 
For when proud Luciter fell from the heavens, . 
The \pirics and Anpe's that did ftn with him, 
Rectin'd thor local} lence as their faults, 


# 


4 * All ſubictts under Drnas,Continent, 
od They which vf:nded lefie, hang in the fire, 


And {ecound faufrs did reſt wich'n the aire PE + 
Luc Lucifer ard bis proud-hearted tiende, : "4.4 
Were thrown into: he Center ofthe earths 
Having lifleurdaltading then the reſt, | 
As h:ving greater tn. and lefler grace. 
Thaeforctuch groffe and earthly ſpirits do ſerve, 
Fc: luplers, Witches, and vild Sorcerers, "oe 
Wheteas the Pirumantick GeniJ, 
Are mighty,{witt, and a farre reaching power. 
Put grant that Geomancy hath moſt torae, bo 
B gzgay, to pleale theie mighty Porentates, 
Prove by lume inſtance what thy Art can doe; 
Bungay. | will. 
Emper. Now Engliſh Flzrry, here begins the game, 
, We hall ſeeſport between theſe I:rned men. 
Vand:rmaſt, \ hat wilt thou due ? 
 Pungiy. Shew thee the Tree Jeav* with re fined I4, | 
Whereon the tear{ull D:azon held his feat, 1] 
That watcht the Garden cald Heſperides, | 
Subdued and wonne by conqueiing Hercxyes, "7,-2.0. 
V andermaſt, Well done. 
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Here Bungay conjures, and the Tree appears with the 
Dragon. ſbooting fire- : 


Henry. What ſay you Royal! Lordlings to my Frier ? | 
Hath he not done a point of cunning skill ? E 
Vander. Ech Scholerin the Negromanticke ſpels | 


Can do as much as Bungo) hath perform'd, 
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| But as Alemers baſtard raigd this Tree, 
So will I raiſe him up as when he lived, 
And cauſe him pall the Dragon from his leat, 


v1 


v3 


honorable Hiftory of 


And tear the branches piecemcale from the root 
Hercales , Proat, Prods , Herecales, 


Hercules appeares inhis Lyons shin, 
Hercules, Duir me valt ? Xn 


| Vuandermaſt, Toves baſtard fon, thon Libian Hercules, 
Pull off the ſprigs from off the Heſperian Tree, 


Az once thou didft to win the:golden fruit, / 
Hercules. Fiat, | 


Here he begins to breake the branches. 


Vander. Now Brngay, if thou canſt by Magicke charme 


The Fiend, appering like great Herecwles, 
From puliing downe the branches of the Tree, 


\ Then art thou worthy to be counted learned. 


Bungay. I cannot. > 
Vander, Ceale Herenles, nntill T givethe charge. 
Mighty Commander of this Englith Ile, 
Henry , come from the ſtout Plantagenets. 
Byngay is learned enough to be a Fryer:: 
But to compaire with Izques V audermaſt, 


Oxford and Cambredge mutt g6e ſecke their Celles, 


Tofſinde a man to match himmhis Art, 


| Thave given non-plus to the Paduans, 


To them of Sien, Florence, and Bologna, 
Rheimes, Lovain, and faire Roterdam, 

Franck ford, Lutrech, and. Oclance : 

And now muſt Ztemry ,it hedo me right, 
Crowne me with Layrely, as they all have done. 


Emter B con, 
Bacon, All halle to Dy Company; 


Fryer Bacon. 
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' Theboworable Hiſtory of vor F. ry 


That ic to hear and ſee this ſtcang diſpute: : 
Bungay, how ſtandit r3ouas a man amaz 'd ? 
W "+2 hath rhe Germane ated more then thou ? 

" mmdermat. Vat art thou that queltionit thus ? 


; (vert call me Þaco:2. 
"Us -icr, Lordly thou lo\'f, as if that thou wert Tearn'd ? 


Thy countenance as it icience held her feat 
Be: weene tae circled arches of thy browes, 


Vi 


Hnry. Now monarks, hath the Germane found his match ? 
Emporis Beſtirre the Jaques, take not now the toile, 
f e{t rhou doelt loſe, what foretime thou didft gaine. 
V2r:4ermaſt. Bacon, Wilt thou diſpute ? 
B.c». No, unlefſe he were morelearn'd then Vandermaſt. 
For yet tell me what haſt thou done ? 
—— Vanazrmaſt, Raid Heroules to ruinate chat tree, 
Ther Bang mounted by his magicke ſpels. 
E 2:9. Set Hercules to worke. 
Vandere Now Hereules, I charge thee to thy taske, 
Pall off che golden branches from the root. 
Hercu'es Idarenot. Sceſt thow not great Bacen here, 
\V hoſe frowne doth a& more then thy magicke can > - 
_ _Vandermaſt. By all the thrones, and Dominations, - 
Vertucs, Powers, :and mighty Hierarchier, 
] charge thee to obey CO V andermaſt. 
Hercaler. Bacon,that bridles headftrong belz:phon, 
And rules Afmenothe guider of the North :; 
Binds me from yealdirg unto Vandermaſt. 
Hen. How now Vazrdermaſi, have you' met with your match ? 
Vander, Never before was*c knowne to Fong | 
T kat mien held Diyels in ſuch cb:dient awe. 
Bacon doth more then ai Tt, OT elſe I faile, 
Emperons, Way , Vanaermaſt, art thou ovrecome ? 
Bycon diſpute with him and<rie his skill ; | 
* Bacen, ] come not, Menarks, for to hold difpure 
With ſuch a Nouice as is V andermaſt 3 : 
| came to ha e your Royalties todine 
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The binorabls Hiftory of Friee Bacon» = 


' With Frier Bacon here in Brazen-noſe; — 


And>for this Germane troubls but the place, |Þ 

And holds the Audience with along ſuſpence, 'F 

Ile fend him to his Academie hence KF 
nc 


| Thou Hercales, whom V andermaſt did raiſe, 
Tranſport the Germane unto Haſpurge ſtraight, 
That he may learne by travell*gainft the Springs, 
' More ſecret doomes and Aphoriſemes of Art, 


| Vaniſh the Tree, and thou away with him, 
| 


| Exit the ſpirit with Vandermaſt, andthe Tree, 


' FEmperor., Why, Bacon, whither doeſt thou ſend him ? 
| 8B8acon, To Haſpurge, there your Highnefle at returne, 


| Shall find the Germanein his Study ſafe. 
\ Henry. Bacon, thou haſt honoured England with thy £kii!, 


' And made fair Oxford famous by thine Art, 

Twill be Engliſh. Henry to thy ſelfe, 

But cell me, ſhall we dine wikh thee to day ? 

| Bacon. With me, my Lord; and whilel fic my chcere, 

| See fwere Prince Edward comes to welcome you : | fe 
Gracious as the morning-ſtarre of heaven. Fit. 


Enter Edward, Lacy, Warren, Ermshy. 
\ Emperor, Is this Pcince Edward, Henries Roy all ſonne ? 
How martiall is the figure of his face ! EN 


Yet lovely and beſet with Amorets. 
| Henry, Ned, where ba{t thou been ? 


Edward. AcFramingham, my Lord, to try your Buckes 

Tf they could fcap the teifers orthetoile 2 

' But hearing of theſe Lordly Potentates 

Landed, and progreſt up to Oxtio:d towne, 

 T poſted to give entertain? to them, 

Cheeſe to the Almain Monark, next to him, 

And joynt with him, Caftile, and Saxonte, X 
'e 
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The honorable Hiſtory of Fr res + Bacon. 
Are welcome as thy may be to the Engliſh Court, 
thus for the men, Bur fee, Veni; appeares, . 
Or one that overmatcheth Tenzs in her ſhape, _ 43 
Sweer Elinor, beauty hizh-ſwelling pride, 
Fuich natu:cs glorie, and her wealth at once: 74 4 
Faire of al fa res, weicome to Albion, ens 
\\'cicome to me, and welcome to thine OWne. , 39 
It rhat .hou dain't the welcome from my ſelfe. 2 
Eilnr, Nartll Plantagenet, Heneris high-minged ſoune, Y 
n:: ke that E /linor did count her aime, £. 
c thee tore law thee nowT love, 
res ſo.£infolborttimel may : 
: <t {04, ar time {ball never break that ſo, 
AnG thereforeſo accept of Ellinar. | 
Co/ſ'4/e Feare not, my Lord, this couple will agree, 
}t }ove may Creep Into their wanton eyes : 
fr.d iliercfore, Edward, I accept thee here, | 
\Wi. hout ſuſpence, as my a doptcd ſon, — \ 


= 


cp ry, Letrre that joy in theſe conſorting greets, 
*ndvloryin theſe honours done to Ned, 


Y we hinks for all thoſe favours to my fon, ® |» 
And rcita true Plamagenerto all, - 
: ; A 

Enter Miles with a cloth and trencherr, and ſalt | « 


SY =OE 


res, Saluet? cemmes_ Reges, that govern your Grepes, in | 
taxory, and Spaine, in England, and Almaine: for all this 
froitck rable mult ] coyer the table, with crenchers, ſalt, and 
cloth, and then Jooke tor yont broth. 
F mpercar. What pleaſant fellow is this? 
Hencry. Tis, my Lord, Door Bacone poor Scholler. | 
17:les. My maſter hath wade me ſewer of theſe great Lords, 
and (God kt, owes ) ] am as ſ{crviceable at a table, aS a Sow is 
ur der an App'e tree: %is no matter, their cheere ſhall not be 
e14cat, and therctore what $kiis where the ſanle land before or 
behinde? 


Caſize, | 
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The honorable Hiſtory of Frier Bacon” FE 


| Eaſtile. Theſe Schollers know more skill in Ax. 
ow to uſe quips and flcighes of Sopbiſtrie, umies, 


hen for to couer courcly for a King, ; 
Enter Miles with s meſſe of pett age and broth, and 
after him Bacon. 


\ dfiles. Spill, fic? why, doe youthinke I never carried 
' [two-peuny chop before in my life? By your leave, Noble decur, 
for here comes Doltur Bacons peous, being in his full age to car» 
ry a nefle of pottage, 2 
| Bacon. Lordlings admire not if your cheere bechis, 

For we muſt keepe our Aczdemicke fare, 

' No riot where philoſephy doth raignes 

And there fore Hemry, place theſe Potentates, 

And bid them fall unto their frugall cates, 

Emp. Preſaump:ious Friery what ſcott thou at a King 2 

W hat, doeſt thou taunt us with thy peazants fare, 

And gives us cates fit for Country Swaines ? 

| Heme, proceeds this jelt of thy conſent, 

' To twit us with a pittance of ſuch price ? 

' Tell me, and Frederick will not grieve the long; 

' Henry, By Henries honour and the Royall faith 
' The Engliſh Monarke beareth co his friend, 

| I knew not of the Friers feeble fare, 
| Nor am [ plcas'd he entertaines you thus. 

Bacon. Content thee, Frederick, tor 1 ſhewd thee cats, 
To let thee ſee how ſcholers ule to feed, ; 
How little meet refines our Engliſh wits. P 

Hiles take away, and letir bethy digner. Oe ogy 

Miles. Mary fir, I will, this day ſhall bea feftivall dey with: 1s 
For 1 ſhall exceed in the higheſt degree. 1.1, Exit Miles, 

Bien. Itell thee, Monarke, all che, Germage-Peco : 
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As Bacon will pretent to Fredericke, 

The Baſeft waiter that attends thy CUP9, 
And tor the cates rich Alexandria drupges, 

Ferche by Carveils from Mgyprs richett Rraights 
Found in the wealchy {t ond of affric., 


Sha:i Royallizthe table of my King, # 


WH C3 Acker then the Gyprian Co - 29M 

tmtrto Engrſt us Kingly countermatcli; 
Jitbe carrowſtin Englith Herries feat * 
Candy ſhall yee]d the riche(t of her cancs, 
53 «own h-r Yolg:by Canows, - | 
tend down the ſecrets of her fp! vicerie. 
I he Aﬀrick Dates, mirabiles of Spaine, 
Conſeryes and Suckets froty Tiberias, © SRIEtE 
Cates from Izdea choifer then the Jampe 
That fiered Rome with fparkes of pluttony, 
Shall beautifie the boord for Fredeiche, 
And therefore prudg oe novatsFrict's Feaſt, 


e/f1: + e7+ J3 Vi. F-1 en, 


Enter two G, Sree dinbere; aa Seb, = 


; DEER ith the Keeper, 
Lambari, Comet colicke, Keeper of our [-i ieges game, F: 
V\ hoſe table ſpred bath ever Veniſon, 
And Iickes of wine to uwc[comteaſſengers, 
Know I am in love with oy Alargret, ie 
That over-{hines cuc Datnſels as the Moone © 
Darkneth the brighteſt ſp irkles of the Highs 


 1n Laxheld here my land (nd Winglies, it, =; 


3s Te thy daughter JOjybrriPi: al 1-4: 


nfencto'give het coy wile; ” ODE IC ns THT 


UC 
FRE as Band five hundretl Fad eres DE 2 
Serl.!z, TamgheLands-lord Neeper of oy wag 
By cor: y all thy living Tie n me” 
faxtield did nevor ſee bl FO 3885 (als 
I will infeofte Margret in all, 
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Thobetreble Hiſtory jof Frier | Baton, 


' Soſhe ill take hertoa luſty Squire, - | 


Keeper, Now courteous Centles. if the {Keepers gcile 'þ 

.| Hath pleag'd the liking fancy of you both —_ 
| And with her beavry hath ſubdued your thouginy, 8 | 

— Tis doubtfull to decide the queſtion. . = 

| It joyes me that ſuch men of great eſteeme, "oF 'K 

' Should lay their liking on this-baſe eſtate, | c 


' And that her ſtate ſhould, grow fo fortunate, _ 

| Tobea wife to meaner men then you. _ | 
| But fich fuch | Squiers y will toop to Keepers fee, 

| I will Cavoide diſpleaſure of youborh, 

' Call Margret ar and ſhe ſhall make her chog(e. 
Lambert. Content , Keeper ,ſend herunto'us, 


— 


| Why, Serlsby, is _ wiſc 80 lately. dead? Ke 
\ Areall thyloves ſo lightly pafſedover, ,., ..'.: © 1; 


' Asthoucanſt wed before the yeere be ont ?.. 

| Serlsby. I live not, Lambert, to content the dead, 
Nor x wedded but for life to her, 

Thiegrave ends, and begins a married ſtate. 
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Enter Margret,. qa : 
Lambert, Peppre, the Iovel flowers of all tOWNCS, ME - « 
Suffolks fair Heller, and rich Ends ar, E + } 
Whoſe beavty tempered-wich her er huſvilre, | __ 
Makes Exgland talke of.merry Ms | ONES: = 
Serliby [ cannot trick it up with, poilics, 37 Gf I 
Nor paint my paſſions with compariſons, En ; 
Not tell a tale of Phebas and his loves, = ; 
But this beleeve me, Laxfield hereis mince an | 
Of ancient rent ſeven hundred pognds a yecres Leave 1M 


And it chou caylt bugJovea Country Seplere, |, 
I will infeoffe thee, Margret, in all, PE; 


I cannot flatter try me it you pleaſe... 3, | 
Mar, Brave acighty1ing Squierea,the flay of SONY 
CL L COD / 


A keepers danghterisjabaleingree 
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The bonorable Heſbov of 'F ryer Bacan, | 
'0 match with man accounted of fuch worth : | - | 
But n'ght | nor diſpleaſe, I would rep1y, | 
Lmbert, Say, Peggie, nought ſhall make a4 diſcontene. | 
Margret. then Gentiles, note that love hath litcle ſtay, | 
Nor can the flames that Vern: ſet on fire, | 
Be kinled but by fancies motion, 
Then pardon, Gentiles, if a maids reply 
Be doubtfull, while I have debated with my lelfe. 
Who, or. of whom love ſhall conftraine me like. 
Serlichy. Let it be me, and truft me, Margrer, 
The meads invironed with filver ſtreames, | 
Whoſe batiling pallares fatten all my flocks, 
Yeelding forth flece:s ſtapled with fuch woell, 
As Lempfſter cannot yecld more finer ftuffe, 
And forty kine with fare and burniſhe heads, 
With ftrouting dugs that puggle to the ground, 
Shall ſerve thy dary if thou wed with me. 
| Lampert, Let paſſe the Country wealth, as flocks and kine, 
And lands that waue with Geres golden ſheaves, 
Fillinz my barns with plenty of the fields : 
But, Pepgre,ifthou wed thy ſelf: to me, 
Thou (halt have garments of imbrodered lilke, 
Lawnes, and rich net-worxe for thy head attier, 
Coftly ſhall be thy faire habillimente, 
it thou wile be but L:mberts loving wite, 
Margrez, Content you, Genthes, you have proffered faire, 
And more then fits a Country maids degree - 
But give me leave to counſaile me a time, 
For fancy bloomes not at the firft affank ; 
_ Givemebutren dayes reſpit, and I wilt reply, 
Which or to whom my felfe affe&tionares* : 
_ Serkby. Lembert, I tell thee,thou art importunate, 
_ Such beauty firs not ſuch Eſquier : | ; 
It i: tor Serlsby vo have Margret, 2 WAS 
 _ Limb, Thinkft thou with wealth to-over-reach me, | 
Serlrby? I {corneto brooke thy Country braves, "08 | 
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| The hinorabl; H:ftory of Frier Bacon 
| | Tdeare thee, Coward, to maintain this wrong, A 
| Acdint of Rapire ſingle in the field. | P 
' Serliby. Heanſwer Lambert what I have avoucke. il - 
| Aſcrgret farewell, another time ſhall ſerve. Exit Serlsby, _ 
Lambert, Ile follow. Peggze, farewell to'thy ſelte, 
| Lift how well Le anſwer for thy love. "Ag Exit Lambarts, | P; 
Margret, How Fortune tempers lucky hapes with frownes, p. 
' And wrongs me with the ſweets of my delight! 'D 
| Loveismy blifſe, and loveis now my bale, | 
' Shall [ be ZHe/len in my forward fates, A) 
| As Tam Hellen in my matchlefſe hue, | 
And {et rich Suffolk with my face after ? 
If lovely Lacy were but with the Paggie, 
' The cloudy darkneſle of his bitter frowne 
Would checke the pride of theſe aſpiring Squiers, 
Feforethe time of ten dayes be cxpired, = 
When as they Ilooke for anſwer of their loves, 
My Lord will come to merry Fretingheld, 
Andend their fancies, and their follies both 3 
Till when, Paggie be blithe and of good cheere. 
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Enter a Poaſt with a letter and a bag of gold. + 


Poſt, Farelovely Damſel], which way leads this path ? 
How might I poſt unto Freftngfield 
Which foet-path leadeth to the Keepers Lodge ? 
Margre, Your way is ready, and this path is right, 
| My felte do dwell hard by in Freſingfield ; 
And if the Keeper be the man you ſeeke, 


' Tam his daughter: may I knowthe cauſe ? : . 
' Poſt. Loyely and once beloved of my Lord, ; 
' No marvell if his eyewas lodg'd folow,  -- | | C 
| When bright beauty is not inthe heavens, R 
| TheLincg9 ne Earle hath ſent you letters bere, c 
' And with them, iuft an handred pounds ef gold, k 
' Sweet bonny wenth read them, and make reply. E 

F 3 Aargret | 
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Tre honorable Hiſtory of Firyer Bacou. 
Atargrot, The ſgrowles that Towe ſent Danze, 
\Wrepin rich cloftres ct fige burnifht gold, 
Were not more &e!come then theſe lines to me. 
Tell me, whilſt that 1 doe unrip the (ealcs, 
Live® Li well How | tires my lovely Lord & 
Feſt: Wel! ji thactea'th may make mean olive wells » 


le eter, and Margret) Tees , 


- bs - bloomes of hs A levenlldre gon jn a right, andivanith 
1; 


: 4 morne, the files Fomere-(tatce Przote ) take life wah 
th Janne, aud die with the*:dew, faricy That fippcth in witha 
& 22, 26eth cut with a W ink ; abd' too timely lovis, have evet 
the ſhotceſt length. I wright this-as thy grile, and my folly 
who ac F reſingfiel#'lev'd'that which thne hath caught me t9 
be but meane dain tes, eyes ape diliemblers,:and fancy is bue 
qualic, therefore khong! Margie hive: chole a Spaniſh La- 
dy to be my wite, cheile wayting-Fomau .to the Princeſſe Ele 
257, a Lady faire, and nolefle fair then thy ſelfe, honorable and 
wealthy, in that I 'forſodkethce,/ | leave thee to thize owne lis 
King, yp for thy dowery I have fent thee an hundred pounds,aid 


ever alluce thee of my faveur;- which ſhall availe thee 2nd thine 
much, Farewell, | Not thine, nor his owne. 
| 727 Edvard he 


1argret, Fond? Fie, domer of bad boalting TROY | 


Tra: wra ps prond | 'Fortunein thy ſhackortectsy/ WIG bt | 
| Didit thou inchant my birth:day with ſuch ſtare, © | We 7 


Aslightened miſchife from their infancy? © - © + 
If heavens hath uawed, if ſtars had made crory 


To ſhew in me their foowald influence, VIS VOY 1 ah bf 


If Locy had bat lov'd, heayens, helland att;" | 


- Could not havewronged the paticrice'of my RAY il, 
Poſt. It grieves me, DamſelÞbuc the' Farle' iwfork - i 


To = the Lady, by che Kings command. 
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| Thebowrabke Hiſtory of Fryer Bacon. 
Earopes Commander, nor the Engliſh King, 
Should not have mov'd the love of Peppie from her Lord, 
| Poaſt. What anſwer ſhall I return'to my Lord 2 
Margret, Firlt, for thou camſt from LZrey whoml loy'd, 
| Ah, give me leaveto ſigh at every thought, | 
| Take thou, my friend, the hundred pound he ſent : 
| Por Meorgrers reſolution-craves-no dower 3 
| The world ſhall beto hecas vanity,  -. 
| Wealth, traſh, love, hate ; pleaſure diſpaire # / 
k | For I will ſtraight to ſtately Fremingham, » 
k | Andin the Abby chere be (hornea Nun, » 
a And yeeld my loves and liberty to God. 
+ | Fellow, I give youthis, not forthe newes, ' | + 


. 
bY ters <4 


y For thoſe behatefull unto- Marpret, 1 ft 1 

» | But for th*art Laciesr man, /oncedMargrers loves! 111 ©: 4 

C Poaſts WhatT have heard, what paſſions } have leene, ef 

- | He makereport of them unto the Earle”. © 1: Exit Poaſt, 
= | Margret, Says thatſheioyes his fancies be atreſt,... | ©" 
] | Andpraies that his misfortune maybe hers: 124! Exit. 

- @--4 Vit! CLEE$0.8 | 53 &7h J 7%] 85 F=00 20: HIV: : 19% 8 

| Enter Frier Bacon &r arving | be court aines with: 4 white;;ſiicke 4 boske 
inhis band , and aJdampe lyhted by bim, and the brazen bead, and 
4g Miles, with weapons bybim*\ Oo on 


Bacon, Miles, whete are you 21m (25971212 211 21Gf: 
Miles." Here; fir,”> vor] big Hud) 
' Bacon, Howchance you tarry ſo long ? 
| .* Mile; Thinke you that-the watchmg' of '\the brazeh hea: 
| craves nofurniture?{I warentyog, fir;\ have ſo. armed! my felic, 
_ | +hatifallyour divels doc tome; Þwilf toc feare chem en inch, 
| © "Baems Mile, thoh know thatThavedivecino:acll;  - 

. | -And fouphrihedarkeftpulacedof theFinids; | 1: 
' | -Thatwith'nvy Magick 1pelsgreatBalzephons + -- 
© | "Hath left his1ddgeand kneeled army 'cell, :! :: | 


& \ 


' | - The #afters df tho earcretofronrihepolesy | i) 1 4 
'| Andihreeformddumebid her filvedtookesy-cm- ll ths nr | 
| prod | Tremblins 
| 3 
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trembiing up n her concave continent, 
When con read upon his magicke booke, 


ZeNLOTSM Fx WF S IF NCCTLIUFAK $5.0 


_and 'tis no marvell, for Baxngay on the dayes, and he-on the | 
nighcs, have watche- juſi-theſe ten and fifty dayes, now'this is 


SEXLE 


The bondreble Hiftory of Fryer Bacon* 


\\'hen{cv.in years talliing Nigramanticke charmes, 
Pocing upon darxe Fecats principles, 


Thaivctram'd out a mon{troas head of braſſe, 


Thacby tlinchaniing forces ofthe Devill, 
Shall tell ur range and nucoth Aphori-m 8, 
And grit taire England wich a wall of bratle, | | 
Bang iy and | have watcitthis threeſcore daies, -- | 
And now ou: vitall ſpirits crave ſamereſt, - - ' | 
I 4-gos liv'd and had bis handred eyecs, 
They could aot over-watch Phobeters night, | 
Now Miles, i thee relts Friers Bacons weade, 
The honour and renovne of all hislife, ; | | 
Hangs ia the watching of this brazen-head z _ | 
Therefore I charge thee-by the immortali Gad, | | 
That holds'the (oules of men within his fiſt, 
This night thou watch ; for ere the morning ſtare 

Sends out his glorious gliſter,on the North. / 

The head will ſpeake ; then ( Miles) upon thy life, 

Wake me: ſorthea by magicke Art le workey - © 

Toend my ſeven years taske with excellence, 

If that a winke but ſhat thy watchtulteye, wet | 
Then feartull Bacons glory and his fame, 
Draw cloſe the curtaines, 47les,now for thy like, 

Be waickfull and Herebe falls a fleepes ' 


A1il:s Sol thought you would talke. your felfe afleepe anon, | 


: 


the night, and *tis my taske and no mare, Now leſus bleſfſe.me, 
what a goodly headit.is, and a nofe! You talke of wor: quiere ploi- | 
ficare ; but here's a noſe, that TIwarrautmay be caÞd 73. autews  po- 
\pelares for the people of the-pariſh; Well Tam' furniſhed , with 


—— ——_ 


weapons, now fir, I will ſee me down: by:a peſts /gnd -make ic as 
good as2 watch-man to wakewnitifI chanceto Numbers »;- |; 
| thooghd 


— 


| 
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|  Thebonorable Hiſtoryof Fryer Bacon. 
I chought,that goodman.head,T would cal you out of your memento 


| paſſion a God, 1 have almoſt broke my pare: Vp, Adiles to your 
tasx, take your brown bill in your hand, here ſome of your 


maſter Hobgoblins abroad, - | With this agreat noiſe, 
The Head ſpeaker. 


| Hegd, Limeis,. * 4 -- TH es TAE). 
| Miles. Time is. Why, Maſter Brazon=head, have you ſuck 
[2 acpicall noſe, and anſ.vere you with fillables, Time is ? is chis 
{all my maſters curning,, to ſpend feven yeares (tudie about 
| Time is ? Well fir , it may be, we ſhall have ſome orations of is 
anon ;zwell, Ile watch yuu as nariowly, as ever you was watcht, 
'an4 Ile play with you as the' Nightingale with the Slows 
' worme, lle ſet. a prick againſt my breſt 3 now reſt there, 
' Miles, Lord have mercy upon me, have all moſt kild my felte- 
up, Mil:s,liſt how they runble. | 
Head, Time was. | 
Ailes, Well, Fryer Bzcon, you: have ſpent your ſeven- years 
fttudy well, that can make-your Head ſpezke byt two words at 
once, Time was: yea mary, ume was when my Maſter was 
2 wile man, but that was before he þ:gan to make the Brazen- 
' head. Youlhall lye while your arfe ake, and your head ſpeake 
ns betrer : wel, [ will watch and walke up and downe, and be 
' a Peripatcetian and a Phil-ſopher of Ariſtortles famp. What, 
' a freſi noſe ? Take thy Piſtols in hand, Ales. 


» | Here the Head ſpeakes, and a lightning flaſheth forth and 
; a band appeares that beraketh downe the 
, Head with a hammer. 3} 
X p ofa MR 
| L ; | | Lf 4 
2 Head: Time 1s paſt. 64 jo Pad a X 
Miles. Maſter, maſter; up, hell's .broke looſe,! your; head þ 


ſpeakes, and there's ſuch a thundring and -lightning,, that Lwar- F 
| ,ant, a] Ox'ord is upin:armes;z vutof your: bed, take a browne 
d pill in your hand, the latter day iscome. - + 5 


Bacon 
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rhonrable Hiſtory ryer Bacan, 


Bacon, Miles, 1 come, O palling watfly warcht ! 


Bacon will make thee next himſclfe in loye. 
When {pa ethic neg? 7 F, | 
Miles, When ſpake the Head? -did not you ſay that he ſhould 
tell ſtcainge principles of Philoſophy 2 Why fir, ic ſpeakes bus 
two words at a time, = wh | 
Bacen. Why villaine, hath it ſpoke oft ? , 
Alles, Oit I marry hath it thrice but in all thoſe three times 


ic hath utcered but feren words: 

R Bacon, As hriy ? | | 

\ Miter. Marry fir, the firſt time he (aia, Time is; as if Fabing 

A Commentetor ſhould pronounſt a f-ntance: he ſaid, Time was : 

k and the third tiine with thandcing and' lightning, as in great | 

A c ol r,heſaid, Tine is paſt. - | | 

C Bacon. Tis paſt indeed. A villaine, time is paſt : 

4 My lite, my fame, my glory: all are paſt; 

C Bacon, the terrours of ny hope are rvin'd down, 

£ Thy ſeven yeares ſtudy lieth in the duſt - 1-50 

Thy Brazen-head lies broken throw a ſlave Rr 

f Thit watch and wou'!d not when the Head did will, 

What faid the Head firit? 

" Miter.” Fren, Time is. EIe2S > TT 

,  Baewh, Villaine, it chou hadſtcaldro Bacon then, bo | 

f Tf chon hadft wa-chr and, wat e the {l:epy Fryer, d} 

/ The Brazzn-head hid uttrred Aphoriſmes, 2 | 

{ And E:glind hah been firkled round with brafle z +. bn 

But proud Ame oth. :ules of che North, 

. And Dem-grogon, maſter of the Fates, 

: Gri ig that a mortal} man ſhould do fo much. 

: _ Hell rr>mble at my deep commanding ſpels, 

> Fien''s frownd to fee a man their over matchr, 

C Fur migh: bolt more then a m n might boaſts Y 

£ Pi: now the braves of Raw, have an end, 

& $ Eropus conctiter Bacowharh anend | | : | 

q His ſeyer yearts peaQice torterh-torillend 
And viliaine, lich my glory hath an ends ' 


— 4 , 
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- The honaable Hiſtory af Frier Bacon, = 


| will appoint thee fatallto ſome-end, 
 Villaine, avoid, get ahe from Bacons fights - 
' Vagranit, go rome and rageabout the world, 
114 And periſh as a yagabond on earth. 
ut Miter Why then, fir you forbid me your ſervice. 
Bacon, My ſervice, villaine? with afatall curſe, | , 


hat direfull plagues and miſchiefe fall on thee. « \ 
1cs| Miles Tisno matter, [ amagainſt you with the old orovers, 
he more the Fox is curſt, the better he fares, - God w wich 


- you, fir, He take bura booke: in: my hand, a wide ſl:eved gow 
3n my backe, and a.crowned capon' my head, and fee if Ic 1 co 


ny 

s :[watit promio:10n, 

at| bacon, Some fend or ghoſt haunt on thy weary ſteps,, 
Vatil] they doe tranſport the quicke to —_ 


For Bacon ſhall have never merry day, 


To lote the tame and houour'at his Head, Exit 
Enter Empertar, Cattle, Henry,Ellinor, Edwatd, 
: +: 7: 5 Lacks Rape, ? 


= — 
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Emp er. Now lowly Prince;.che Prince a Albion wealth, - 


[How uk the Lady Elmnor and you ? 
What, haveyoucourted and found Caſtile fir, 


\ tTo anſwer England in equioſence? (2 
+ | Wilt be a march ewixt boncy Nell and thee ? O 
| Euward. Should Paris enter in thecourts'of — | N 
| Ard: ot lyefettered in faire Heliexs, Jookes ?: 1 

| | Oc Thebus (cape thoſe plercingamorits, 

; | That Daphneghinced athisdeige® 1 

| Can Exward then fit by a flame and freeze, 
Whoſe heat puts HeUen and faire Dopoue down 7 
| Now Mhnicks, aske the Lady af wepree:: i! - 1.1 i ba 4 Ty 9 0 
| Hewy. What, Madam, hath my.ſ\bhne found grare' wy vp.? ? 

| Ellinr. Seeing my Amr nnas te #5," Ing | ys | 
And hearing haw.his an! agreed, .. 4 
L come not troopt with —_——— P— 5: BY 


by. 
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CERT RR TIRES 1 


Doubting of love, but ſo afte&ionate, 
As Edward hath in England, what he wonne in Spaine. | 
Caſtile. A match, my Lord, theſe wantons needs mult love : : 
Men muſt have wives, and women muſt be wed. . 
Let's haſt the day to honour up the rir-s. 
Raphe. Sirra Harry, ſhall Ned mary Net? 
Henry. 1, Raphe, how then ? 


"x K aphe. Maty Harry, follow! my counſell, fend for Fryer F.u- 


con to mary them , tor.hcele ſo conjure kim and her pe his 
Nigromancy, that they {ball love together ne $54 and Lambe 
whileft they lives . -: 
C aſftile. But hearſt chou Rsphe, art © as content to Ne Ellie 
26r tO thy Lady? 6 
Rajhe. ?, fo (he will promiſe me othings, © 
Caſtite What's that Raphes Re: 
Raphe::;Fhar lhe will .never- ſcold: with Ned, nor fight with! 
me, Sirra Hairy, I :ve put her downe with a thing unp- flible., 
Hem y. Whats that K af ke. ? 
Rat be. VV hy Harry, didft thou ever ſce that a woman conliil 
both boid her tougne ard her handes ? no: but when epge- Pyes| 
grow, on; Apple-trees , then will thy gray Mare "prove a Bag-| 
iper, 
s liner, What ſayes the Lord. of Caſtile and the Earle of 
Lincoine, that they are in ſuch earneſt and ſecretralke ? 
Caſiile. | Rand ny Lord amazed/atHis OY li | | 
' How hediſcourſeth FTW" a 9 ua) Ligod? \ i- | 
' Of one ſurnam'd for beautious, excellence, «Fa '| 
T he faire maid of Frelingfigld-c: $at] 
Henry, Tis true, my LO, tis wondrous forts heare, 
Her beaatie paſting Marſes Paramour ; - BIl-& Y 
H r virgins rigit aswich asweſtariwagye 5 vu © - | [{o:d, 
L « and N ed have told memjcacless ©: 512 27+ ,- 
Coſtile;> What faies £ ord Lagy? / (hall ſhe be his wiſe? 
Lyzcy. Or elle Lord Laey is untic v live- of 
May it : lead your Higbneile give ne leave wy 


To F reli - JENS F237 91 ca>ne! 
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The hoxorable Hiſtory of Fryer 
And prove in true apparanceat the Court, 
What I have vouched often with my tongue. 
* Henry. Lacy,go to the Quiry of my Stable, 
1 And take ſuch Courſersas (hall fit thy turne, | 
Hie thee to Frefin Beld, and bring home the lafle, 
And, for her fame flies threw the Engliſh coaſt, 
If it may pleaſe the Lady Ellizor, 
One day ſhall match your Excellene and her. 
is Elinor. We Caiſtle Ladyes are not very coy, 
| Your highnefſe may command a greater boone: 
| And glad were Ito grace the Loncolne Earlc 
| With being partner of his marrige day. 
Edward, Gramarcy, Nell, for I do love the Lord, 
| As hethat's ſecond tomy ſelfe in love. 
Raph, You love her ? Madam Nel, never beleeve him you, 
,| though he ſweres he Joves you, © | 


aa I ESE * 
Bacon, 
; 4 


A ne | NL 4 


| Ellizor* Why RK apbe ? IN : / 
. Rapb, Why, his love is like unto a Tapſters glafſe that is A 
1 broke with every tutch; for he loved the fair maid of Frelingti- } 
o| field once out. of all hoe 3 nay Ned, never winke Upon me, p 
| Icarenot,1..: | 8 
| Hen. Raphe,tels all, you ſhall have a good Secretary of him, N 
r| But Lacy, bafte thee poaſt to Freſingfield : T 
| Forerethou haſt fitted all things for her ſtate, C 
| Theſolemne marriage day will be at hand. & 
| Lacy. I goe, my Lord, Exit Lacy, FO 
| Enmperonr, Howſhall we paſſe this day, my Lord ? d 
| Henry, To horſe, my Lotd; theday is paſſing faire, i - 


Weeleflie the Partiridge, or go rovze Deere, * 
Follow my Lord, you thall not want for ſport. 


_ Exennt. 


| | 275.25 [VY | 
Enter Frger'Bacon with FryerBungey to bis Ce }, 
Bungsy. What meanes the Frier that (roliekt it of late, 


To fit as molencholy in his Cell; 
G 3 
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The bonerable Hiftory of Fryer Bacon 
me if he had neither loſt nor wonne to day ? 
Bzcon, Ah Brungay, my brazen-bead is ſpoiled, 
' My glory gone, my ſeven years ſtudy lott : . 
' Thefameof Bacon bruted through the world, +7 
Shall end and perith with this deepe diſgrace. ron " 
Bu72y. Bacon hath built foundation on his fame, 4 
yy Solurely on the wings of erue report, 
With ating ſtrange uncoth miricles, 
| Asthis cannot infringe what he deſerves. 
B zcon, Pungay, fit downe ,/ tor by proſp:Qive Skill 
* I find this day hall tall out ominous, - W-TEET 
Same dead ly at (hall betide me ere | fleepe: 
\\ But what = wherein little can gefle. 
'—_ Buygay, Mineis heavy whatſoere ſhall hap» 


Enter two Sch; Vers, ſonrest9 Lambert and- Serlaby, 
bE--” K nocke, 
A | Brcom. Who's :hrt knockes ? 
Pungiy, T v7 Scholz that defireto ſpea'e wich you. 
Bac. BJ them come in, Now, my.youtbs, whit would you have? 
* rt. Scholkr, Sir, weare Suff \tke mien & neighbuu rg friends, 


Oar fathers in cheir Countrics luf 'Squir-s, 
Their lands adjoyne, i:: Crackfizld mine doch dwell; 


Ard his in Lixfe!d, we are Coll-dge mates, 
Sworie brothers, 5s car fathers lives as friends, 
penpagk To what end Is all tis ? 7 
: Scholer, Hearing your worſhip kept wich in your Cell 
A laſf; [ roſpeCtive where io men might ſee; SNISTS ; 
Wi hat fo their thoughts orhearts defire could wiſh, Bos 
We come co know how that our fathers fare. 422 2201 {1 
Bacon, My glafſle is free for every honeſt mane. 
_ Sit downe, and you ſhall fee ere long, 
How or in what ftate your friendly fathers live, © , | 
Meane while telI me your names. { 
Lambert. Mine Lambert. | 
2. Scholier, And mine Serl:by, 
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The binorable Hiftiry of F rier Bacon* 
B acon'Bangay, I \mell there will þ ea Tragedy, 
Enter Lambert and Ser by ith rapiers and Daggers. 


Lambert. Serlsby, thou haſt kept thine hononr like a many 
Tart worthy of the title of a Squice 
| That durſt approofe of thy affe&ion, 
| And tor thy wittrefle fayour prize thy blood ; 
Thou knoweſt what words did palle at F cefingſl eld, 
Such ſhamelefſe braves as manhood cannotbrooke ; 
I. for I skorne to beare ſuch pearcingtaunts, 
P.epare thee Srelsby,one of us will die, _ 
Serliby Thou ſe: ft I fwgle thee the field, 
And what I ſpeak, lle mainteine with my (word : 
Stand on thy guard, I cannot ſcold it outs 
And it: hou kill me, think I have a ſonn, -. 
T hat lives in Oxford i in the Brcdgates hall, 
W ho will revenge his fathers blouud with blood, 
Lanhert. And gerl by. ] have there a luſty boy 
That dares at wepcn buckele with my ſonne, 
And lives in Brod ares too as well as thine ; 
| Pucdraw thv Rapler: for weel have a buut, 
Bacen, Now lulty yonkers, Tooke within the glafle, , 
"oY te]] we if 504 can difcerne your fires, 
. Schol. Serl:by, tis harde,thy father offers wrong, | 
To combat with my tather in the held. 
2. Schol Lambert. thculieft, my father fs abuſe, 
Ard thou tha't find j It, it my father kave harme, | 
Bungay. Row goes it, firs ? 
1, Schel, Oar father are in cambat bated by Freiing field, 
Bacon, Sit {till my frinde, and Tee the event. 
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Limbert. Why nandf thou Serlsy,d uq:& chou of thy lite ! 


A vaine, man fair 7argret craves much, 
Serlzby. Then thus for her. 
Tr; Schuller. Ah, well thrult, 
2. Scboiler. But mark the ward. 
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| The TORE Hiſtory of Fry ryer -Bacon, 
They fight and kill each other. | 


Lambert, Oh, I am ſlain, 
Serlsby. And I Lord bave'mercy on me. 
x, Sc 1 6 My fathes {laine, Serliby ward that, 


Tbe two Scolers ſtab. each ather. 


. Scholler. And ſo is mine, Lambert,Tle quite thee well. 
Bung 4: O ftrainge ſtratagem ! 
Bacon. See, Frier, where-the father .doth lye dead, 
Bacon, thy magicke doth effe& this maſſacer x 
This glaſle proſpe&ive works many woes, 
And therefore ſeeing theſe luſty Brutes, - 
T hele friendly youths did periſh/by thine Art, 
End all thy migick and thine Art at once; 
The I that did ene the fatall lives, 
Shall breake the caule efhciat of their vowes, 
So fade the glaſle, and end with it the ſhowes, 


That Nigrumancy did intule the chriſtall with 
He breakes the glaſſe, 


Bungay, What meanes learned Bacon thus to breake his . glaſle ? 
Bacon, 1 tell thee. Bungay, it repents me {ore, 
That ever Bacon meddled in this Art, 
The hours I have ſ pent in Piromantick ſpels, 
 Thefearſull rofling in the lateſt nights 
Of papers full of Nigromantick charmes, 
 Conivri''g an adiuring Devils and Friends, 
vith Seole and Albe, and ftrainge Pantaganon, 
The wreiting of the koly Name of God, 
As Sother, Eloim, and Adonat, 
Alpha, Manoth, and Tetragrammaton, 
Wirh praying to the five-fold Powers of heaven, 
Are inftant that Bacon muſt be damn'd, 
For vifing Deyils to counter valewith God. 
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The boxorable Hiftory of Fryer Bate 


Yet, Bacon, cheere thee, drown not in diſpaire, 


| Sins have cheir falves, repentance can doe much : 


| Ard from thoſe wounds thoſe blody leyes 


Think mercy ſits where Tuſtjce holds her ſeat, 


1 did plerce, 
Which by thy magick oft did bleed atreth, 
From thence for thee the dew of mercy drops, 


| To waſh the wrath of hie Febovahr ire, 
| And make the as a new-born babe from fin, 
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B uugay , lle ſpend the remnant of my life 
In pure deyotion, praying to my God, 
T kat he would ſave what Bacon vaincly loft. 


Enter Margret in Nuns apparell, Keeper, her father, and 
their friezd, 


K-oet), .2igntt, be pot fo headeftrong in theſe vowes. 
Jb buty ot fic! beauty ti @ Cell : 
That England tath held famous tor the hue, 
Thy fchcre hairs like 10 the filver blooms ; 
That ':ronilies rhe flitubs of -frica 
Shal!i tall before the dated cune of dezth, 


| Thus co foro oo bis 1 wely Margret, 


Margr-t. A tarher. when the 1earmroney of heaven 
Sound. th th: meaiu's ct a lively faith : 


| The vane i!luſt ns v this flarcecing world, 


Scem odious to the thoughts of Margrets 
[ loved ove, Lord Logy wag my love, 
And nu ; hate my felt for that T loyd, 


Aud d-raicd more ou kimihen Gn RY God . 


Forthis | ſcouig my (eli with ſharp repents; » 
But now the touch of ſuch aſpiring ſins | 
Tels me, ail jove is luit bnt love of heavens: 
That beauty afde for loveis vanity, 


| The w.rld containes nought but alluring baites : 


Prid, flattery and iucontlant thoughrs, 


1 Toſhun ch: pricks of death, I leave the world, 
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 Thehonorable Hiſtory of Fryer Bacon, 

4 And vow to meditate on heavenly blifſe, 

& To live in Fremingham a holy Nun, 

8 | Holy and pure in conſcience and in deed : 

£ And for to wiſh all maides to learne of me, 

IJ. T6 ſeeke heavens joy before earths vanity. 

4 | | Friend, And will you then, argrer, be thorn a Nun, and. 
q '  ſoleavens all? 


| __ Margret. Now farewell world, the engin of all yoe, 
' -J Farewell to friends and father, welcome Chrilt : 

| Adiea to danty robes, this baſe attire 

Better befits an hamble mind to God, 

Then all the (hew of rich habill:ments, 

Love, oh Love, and with fond Love farewell, 

Sweet Lacy whom T loved once (o deare, 

Eyer be well, but never In my thoughts, 

Leſt I offend to think on Lactes love ; 

But even to that as to the relt, farewell. 
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Enter Lacy, Warrain, Ermsby, booted and ſurd. 
Lacy, Come one my wags, we're neer the Keepers Lodge; 
Her e havel oft walkin the watiy Meades, : 
And chattel wich my lovely M rgret, 
Warraine, Sirra Ned, is n% this the Keeper ? I 
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X Lay. Tis the ſame. 
v Ermrby, The old letcher hath gotton holy mutton to him - 
\ a Nun m LOrd. \ 
4 L 1cz. Keeper how fareſt thou holla man, what cheare, 
( How doth Peggie thy daughter and my love? - | 
fl Keeper. P\h, good: my Lord ! oh, woe is me for Peggie 
c See where [he {tands clad in her Nuns attire, 
< Rea i to be ſhornin Freming ham : | 
4 She [eaves the world, becauſe ſhe left your love, 
al Ong - d my Lord perſwade herif you can, 

6 Lay, Why how naw Margret, what a malecontent, 
1 A Nan ? what holy father taught you this, 


Totazkeyour (elfro (ach a tedious life, RTE 
"OY " 


Tho hoorable Hiſtory of Frien Yaeon, 


As dye a maid ? *cwere injury to me, LED \ 
To {moe ther up ſuch beavty ina Cell, F 
| Margret. Lord Lacy, thinking of my forme miſle, | \ 
How fond the prime of wanton yeers were ſpent *& 
in Tove, Oh fie upon that fond conceite, NF 
Whoſe hope and «fſence hangethin the eye, < FF 
 leaye both love and loves content at once, f \ 


Betaking me to him that is true love, 
And leaving all the werld for love of him. | 
| Lacy, Whence, Peggie, comes the Metamorphoſis ? | | 
What ſhorne a Nun, and | have from the Court | 
Poaſted wich courſers to convay thee hence, 
' | To Windſor, where our marriage ſhall be kept? 
Thy wedding roabs are in the Taylors hands. 


| Come Peggie, leave theſe peremptery vowes. 
Margrer. Did not my Lord refigne his intereſt, _ A 
| And made divorce twixt Margret and him ? p 
| Lag, *Twasbur ro try ſweet Peggies conftancy : A 
{ But will fair Mirgrer leave ker love and Lord ? ; 
| , Margret. Ts not heavens joy before earths bliſſe ? } 
And life above ſweeter then life in love ? F 
Lacy. Why then, Margret wil be ſhorne a Nun, N 
Marg. Margret hath made a vow, which may not be revoke* F 

F 


Warraine, Wecannortſlay, my Lord, and'ifſhe be fo tric, 

| Our leiſure grauntus not to woo afreſh. rel 3 
| Ermiby. Chooſe you fair Damfell, yet the choiſe is yours, 

| Either a ſolemn Nunnery, or the Court, 

| God, or Lord Lacy, which contents you beſt - 

| To be a Nun, or elſe Lord Lacies wite ? _ 

' Laxy, Agood motion. Peggze, your anſwer muſt be ſhore, 

| Margret. Thefle(his frayle, my Lord doth know it well, 

| That when he comes with his inchanting face, 

' Whatſoere betide, ] cannot ſay him nay, 

| Off goes the habit of a maidens heart, 
| Ard ſeeing fortune will, fair Fremingh 


| Andall the ſhew of holy Nung, faire well, 
: 3 TE | Lacs 
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| The bonorableHiſtory of Fryer Bacon. 
Lacy for me, if he will be my Lord, 
Lacy. Peggie, my Lord, thy love, thy hutbad, 
Truſt me, by truth of Knizhthood, that the King 
itayes for to marry matchlefle Elenor, 
Vacill I bring thee richly to the Court, | 
T hat one day may both marry her and thee. .N 


How 1ayſt thon Keeper, art thou glad of this ? 
Keeper, As it the Engliſh King had given | 


| - The Park and Deece of Frefingfiel4 $0 me. 
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Ermetby, | pray thee my Lord of Sufſex, why art thon in a | 
brown itudy ? 

IYarren. To ſee the nature of women, thar be they never (0 
reere G;d, yer they lovero die ina mans armes, 
Lacy. Wh :- have VY-2l1 fic i.r b eaketalt? we have hied and 
poaſted a[l this night wii vtin n(d, 
Marpret. Bactei and checf, and hutno/es of 4 Deere, 

Such as pooie Keepers have wiciia the; Lodge. 
Lacy. And rota ve tle of wine ? 
Aargret, Weel find one tor my Lord. 
Lacy, Come,Suffex, let's in, wee {hall have more, for ſhe ſpeakes - 
leaft, to hold her promitle (ure, Exemit, 


y all. » i as. ca 


Enter 2 Devill to ſceke Miles; 
Devil!, How reſtleſſe are the ghoits of helliſh ſprites, 

When every Charmer with his Magick (pels, 
Cals ns from nine- fold trenched Philegiton, 
To ſend and over-fcoure theearth in poaſt, 
Vpno the ſpeedy wings of ſwifteſt winds ? 
Now Bacon hath taiid me from the darkeſt peep, | 
To ftarch about the world for les his man, 
For 41--5, and to torment his lazy bones, 
For carilefle watching of his brazen-head, 
vc whe. e he comes : Oh he is mine. 


Enter Miles with a gowne and 4 corner cap? 
Mis. A Scholler, quoth you, marry ſir, 1 would I kad beeen 
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The honorable Hiſtory of Fryer Bacon. 

made a bottle-maker, when I was madeaſcholler ; for I can 
get neither to be a Deacon, Reader, nor Sechoole-maſter ; no, 
not the Clark of a Pariſh 5 ſame call me dunc e :another ſaith, 
my head is as tull of Latcing, as an eg's full of oat-meal : thus 
I am tormented, that the Devill and Fryer: Bacon haunts me. 
Good Lord, here*s one of my maſters_ Devills! Ile go ſpeak to 
him : what maſter Plats, how cheer you? 

Devill, Dooſft thou krow me ? 

| Miles. Know you, lic, why are aot you one of my maſters 
| Devils, that were wont to come to my maſter Do&er Bacon, at 


Brazcn-nole ? 
Devill. Ycs marry am I, 


Mz/es. Good Lord, M, Plutur, IT have ſeen you a thouſand 


' times at my maſters, and y t I had never the manners to make 
| yendrirke ; but fir, I am glad to fee how  comfortabl you are 
| tothe ſtates 1 warrant youz -he's 2s yemonly a man, as you iball 
ſce, marke you maſters, here's a plain hon.ſt man, without welt 
or garde; butl pray you ir, da you comelately from hel! ? 
Dey:!!, 1 marry, how then ? 
{ Miles. Faith,tisa placel have deſiced long to ſee, have you 
| not good tippling houſes chere? may nota man havea luſy ſie 
' there, a pot ot good Ale, a palre of cards, a ſwinging peece of 
| chalke, and a brown toaſt-that will clap a white waſcoat on a 
| cupof goud drink ? fo 
{ Devill, All chis ycu may have there, 


Miles. Youare for me friend, and Iam for you : but] pray | 


you, may I not have an office there? 
Devill. Yes, a thouſand : what wouldſt thou be? 
Miles. By my troth, ir, in a place, where I may profic my 


ſelf. 1 know hell is a hot placez and men are marvelous diy, - 


and much dririk 1s ſpent there - Iwould be 2 Tapfſter. 
Deville th v ſhalt, 


that tis a long journy, and I have never a horle.; 

Pevill. Thou ſhalcrideon my back.z 

M3les. Now ſurly here's : courteous devill, that for to plea” 
| 3 1\;* 
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Miles. Ther's- nothing lets: me from going with you, but © 
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| The hoxorable Hiſtory of Fryer Bacon' 
J | fare his friend, will nor ſtick to make a jade of himſelfe: byy 
} | TIpray you goodman friend, let me move a queliion to you, 
Yy | Devill, Whar's that ? 
ql Miles, 1 pray you, whether is your pace a trot or an amble? 
i] Devi/l, An amble. 
# HMil:s, Tis well, but take heed it de not a trot, 


$ "  Buttisno matter, Ile prevent it, 
® Devill, What doſt ? 


4 | | 1Miks. Marry, friend, I put on my ſpurs ; for it I fnd your pace 
| ceichera trot, orelſe vneaſic, Ile pat you to a falſe gatlopy le make 
* | 3 YOu feele the benefit of my {pars. 

8 | Bevill, Getup upon my back, 

«8 Mites, OnLord, here's even a goodly mar vell, when a man 
| rides to hcl on the Devils back, Exeunt rearing. 

Y 

k. 


>® 
-_ 


 Enterthe Emperour with a pointlefſe ſword , next, the King of Caſtile, 
hh carrying a ſword with a point, Lacy carrying the Globe, Edward 
- Warren carrying 4 rod of gold with a Duve on it, Ermsby wich 

a Crowne and Scepter, the @neene with the fair maid of Freſing . 
field on her left baud, Henry, Bacon, with otberLords auen=« 
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Edward. Great Potentatecs, earths miracles for ſtate, 
Think that Prince Edward humbles at vour feet, 
And for theſe favours on his martiall ſword, 
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f He vowes perpetiall homage to your ſelves, 

s « ec]4ing theſe honours unto Elknowr. | 
#Henrz, Gramercies, Lordings, old Plantagenet, 

, | That rules and {wayes the Albian Diademe, 
J With teares diſcovers theſe conceived joyer, 
S And voyps requitall, it his men at armes, 

S The wealth of England, or due honours done 

£ To ERizor, may quite his Favorites, 


| Bur all this while what ſay you to the Dames, 
i hat thine lixe thecriftall lamps of heaven ? 
Emperexcre It but a thicd were added to theſe two, 


P 


The biaorable Hiſtory of Fritr 
T | They did ſurpaſie thoſe $rou Images, 
That gloried 1d with rich beautious wealth, 
Margret. Tis T, my Lords, who humbly on my knee, 

Muft yeeld her horiſons to mighty love, 
For lifting up his handmaid to this ſtate, 
Brought from her homly cottage to the Court, 6 
And egraſte with Kings, Princes and Emperours, : 8 
To whom ( next to the noble Lincoln Earle ) Ik 
I vow obedienece, and ſuch humble love, Þþ 
As may a handmaid to ſuch mighty men. 
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Elinor. T hon martiall man, that weares the Almaine Crown, : 
And you the Weliterne Potentates of might, / 
The Albian Princefſe, Engliſh Edward; wife, k 


Proved that the lovely tate of Peefingfield, : | 
Fair Margret, Cuunteſſe tothe Lincoln Earle, b 
\ | Attends on Ellinor : grametcies, Lord,for her, Y 
Tis I give thanksfor Margret to you all, | 
Ard reſt for her due bounden to your ſelues. Y 
Henrte. Sceing the marriage is iolemnized, ; 

Let's march in triumph to the Roy all feaſt. 

| Put.why ſtands Fryer Bacon here ſo mute ? ; 
Bicon. Repentant for the follies of my youth, n 

| That Magicks ſecrets my iteries miſled, N 
And joyfull that this Royall mariage M 
Protends ſuch blifſe unto this matchlefle Realme. | 

Hen, Why, Bacen, what {trange event ſhall hape to this Lad 
Or what fhall grow from Edward and his Queene ? 

Bicon. I find by deep przſcience of mine Art, 
Which once Iremperin my ſecret Cell, . | 
T hat bere where Brzte di&Þlind his Troynouant. A- 
From forth the Royal Garden ofa King, 

Shall flouriſh out ſo rich and faire a bud, 

Whoſe brightneſſe ſhall deface proud/Phaty: Bowre, } 
\nd over-ſhadow Albian with her loves; - 
L it ther, Lars ſhall be maſter of the field, 

but then the (tormey threats of wars ſhall ceaſe, The” 
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T he horſe ſhall ſtampe ascarleſle of the pike, 
D:ums (hall beturn'd to ctmbrels of delight, 

With wealthy favours, plenty ſhall enrich 
 Theſtrondchatgladded wandering Brute to ſce, 
 _ Andpeace from heaven thall harbour in theſe leaves, 3 
5 hat gorgicus beauties this matchlelle lowers 
Apolles Hellitropian then ſhall fttoop, 


And Vexusrhyacinth [hall vaile her tops -#, 2 
4 | Fxno(hall ſhut her Gilfiowers up. | 

0 And Pallas Bay ſhall baſh tier b: ighteſt greene, : 

4 Ceres Carnation in conſort with thoſe, 

f Shall foop and wander at Dians's Ree, | b 


Horry, This Prophehie is myiticall, 
Bui glorious Commagders of Europa's love, 
T har makes the fair Engla na Ike that wealthy Iles 
Circkicd with Gihen, and ficlt Evptrrates, 
In Royallizing Hererzs Aldion, 4 
Vith preſence cf vour pPiricly miyhineſle, | G 
ec8 march, the tab'ces al: are fpred, | " 
And via: des fuck 2s Englands wi th ifocde, 
Arc ready let to {urnith out rhe bi, 
You {halt have welcome, mighiy poentates, 


N It refs to furnith vp this Reyall F caſt, 

( Only yeur bearts are frollick: tor the time 

: Craves that we taſt of nought but jouy lance. 

0 1kis &19ries England over all the Welt. | Excuwnt onnes. 
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Omae tulit punSium qui miſeutt viile dulci, 
1 | 
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